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CAUTION. 

We desire to notify the public that the GazETTx¥ has 
undergone a radical change in artistic and literary stand- 
ing and in moral tone. It is, as now conducted, simply an 
illustrated record of current events, nothing of an im- 
proper character or inconsistent with the sphere of legiti- 
mate illustrated journalism being allowed in its columns. 
It has no connection whatever with any IMITATIONS 
closely copying its title for the purpose of profiting by its 
advertising and reputation. The GazettE frequently 
suffers, in various way, from this confusion of ' titles and 
we desire to warn the public in the matter. Asx FOR THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, OF NEW York; see that the 
title, of publication place and name of the publisher are 
plainly set forth. 

RicuarpD K. Fox, Publisher. 
2,4, & 6 Reade street, N. V. 








Answers to Correspondents. 
Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 
OCCASIONAL, Howard, O.—Have already published it. 


W. M., Chicago.—Will use it next week; too late for this 
issue. 


CORRESPONDENT, Omaha, Neb.—Have made _ item; 
thanks. 
G. W., Kansas City, Mo.—Have made use of it. Further 


by mail- 


B. C., Talladega, Ala.—Have already published account 
of the affair. 


E. C., Hughes, 0.—Much obliged, but the matter is one 
of local interest only. 


W. O. P., Lynn, Mass.—Thanks, but we already had the 
item from another source. 


R. & 8., Lebanon, Pa.—Will communicate with you by 
mail regarding the matter. 


4 
a. ©, C., Cadiz,.O.—Will appear in our next. Could 
find no place for it in this issue. 


M. A. B., Fort Meade, D. T.—Will use it in our next if 
we can possibly find room for it. Thanks for attention. 


A. f 3 Brooklyn, N. Y.—Can tell you better when we 
see it, though we are not actually in want of such matter 
at present. ‘ 


D. H. F., Delaware, 0.—Have published it this week 
though the interest of the affair has dwindled materially 
in view of later developments. 


Justus, New Orleans.—Too much on the political and 
partisan for our columns, as we do nothing at all in that 
line—our readers being of all shades of opinion, political 
and religious. 


JORRESPONDENT, Peekskill, N. Y.—Your communication 
is mystifying, Have no idea of what you refer to and 
think there is a mistake somewhere. Please write again 
and explain it fully. 


Hump, Kahoka, Mo.—Sorry such a mistake was made, 
-but your letter and accompanying sketches certainly led 
us into such a misapprehension. Will make the amende 
in any way you may suggest. 


CORRKSPONDENT, Portland, Ind.—Portrait appears; 
answered you in this column last week in regard to the 
matter. You need have no apprehension. Such things are 
matters of journalistic confidence, as sacred as any other 
trust. ¢ 


c. ©. O. Kansas City, Mo.—The sketch was andoubt- 
edly very creditable, under the circumstances stated, and 
had we not previously received from another source a 
sketch from which we had illustrated, we should cer- 
tainly have made some use of it. ~~ 


J. D. F., Emporia, Kan.—The thing is scarcely of more 
than local and personal interest, but we have published 
it, nevertheless, more as a matter of accommodation and 
to further the ends of justice in bringing an undoubted 
rogue to a halt before the bar of justice. 


Miss Beitk Howitt, New York City.—Thanks for com- 
plimentary opinion of the Gazette and of the portrait. 
We have received numerous similar expressions from the 
profession as to the accuracy and superiority of our por- 
traits and of the value of the Gazxfrx to the profession. 


K. Satsuma, Chicago.—Are willing to make reparation 
in any reasonable manner if we have done you injustice, 
but the artacle, which was not original, was from a reli- 
able source and appeared to be’backed by official records. 
Let us hear further from you iu regard to it, and we will 
do the square thing. 


G. W. 38., Petersburg, Va.—Much obliged, but we gave an 
account of the occurrence in our preceding issue, which 
was out before your letter arrived. Please send any items 
with which you may favor us at the earliest possible 
moment atter the publication, as time is everything in 
the value of an item. 


F. J. M., Cleveland, O.—Much obliged for the courtesy, 
but we were too much crowded this week to afford enough 
space to do it justice. Shall be glad to have you keep us 
posted in your vicinity, and espetially to send us correct 
sketches of happenings of note, with portraits of parties 
concerned, whenever obtainable. This will be your best 


THE PHARISEE OF NATIONS. 





England has been called the ‘‘ Pecksniff’’ of na- 
tions, and most admirably at’ times does she ap- 
pear to fill out the character of the typical Phari- 
see of our time, to whom Dickens gave life and in- 
dividuality in one of his most masterly studies of 
human nature, under the pseudonym quoted. Ut- 
erly destitute of respect for individual or national 
rights and totally unhampered by anything like 
moral scruples in her dealings with outsiders, she 
is ever ready to preach philanthropy, morality 
and all the cardinal virtues, and to insist upon 
their practice by others with as much assurance 
as though her record had never been ma-vked by 
the slightest infringement of the moral law, when- 
ever it suits her policy or ner pocket to assume 
that ole. — 

This hypocrisy is observable in all her dealings. 
The most enterprising slave-trader in the world, 
she saddled her colonies, against their will, with 
the incubus of slavery. Then, when the trade 
fell off in profitableness and more lucrative in- 
vestments attracted the shop-keeping race, she 
found it convenient to sell out at a good figure to 
nations who had not yet experienced a “quickened 
conscience’’ on the subject, her good will and fix- 
tures in the trade, like the converted damsel who 
found that her feminine trinkets and gew-gaws 
were dragging her down to hell, and so took them 
off and sold them to her sister, so that with thrift 
and conscience alike relieved she might enter un- 
handicapped upon the journey to salvation. After 
a precisely similar fashion did the ‘ Pecksniff’’ 
of nations enter uyon her crusade against slavery, 
which she has ever since pursued so blatantly. 

Of a piece with it, apparently charmingly un- 
conscious of her inconsistency and hypocrisy, has 
been her dealing with the other peoples of the 
earth in all the political, commercial and moral 
questions in which she has been in any wise inter- 
ested. When protection suited her interest she 
was the strongest of protectionists. When physi- 
cal causes and the immense energy of her most 
dangerous commercial rival, America, have so 
revolutionized her that free trade best suits her 
pocke’, she would force free trade down the throats 
of all other nations, and her moralists and public- 
ists stand aghast at the gross injustice, nay, the 
absolute immorality of protection. ; 
Very much the same spirit of overweening 
selfishness and greed, cloaking itself in the thin- 
nest possible texture of morality, and fancying 
that the world accepts the fraud as genuine, has 
recently been exhibited tn the prohibition of the 
POLICE GAZETTE both in England and in Canada. 
It is true that the GAZETTE was not singled out for 
r this invidious attention, but was simply included 
with two or three flash illustrated and namby- 
pamby ‘‘picture’’ papers that have imi- 
tated the outward appearance of the GAZETTE in 
‘such a way &s to render a confusion of identity by 
a casual observer not to be wondered at, and whose 
moral status is, indeed, such as to give ground for 
a refusal to tolerate their presence under a rigid 
social condition. Nevertheless, the real animus of 
this prohibition is plainly visible under this Peck- 
sniffian affectation of high-toned morality. 

The fact is that the POLICE GAZETTE, since the 
radical improvements in its appearance and tone, 
had been rapidly gaining popularity in Great 
Britain until its circulation throughout the King- 
dom, but more particularly in London and the 
other large cities, had reached a figure that no 
other American illustrated paper ever approached. 
More than this, there was every indication that 
this figure was to be indefinitely increased. Now 
London boasts the publication of a so-called illus- 
trated police’ journal which differs from the 
GAZETTE in the essential points of containing read- 
ing matter which we would not admit to our col- 
umns under any condition, and of presenting gro- 
tesque delineations, alleged to be illustrations, 
solely of the most appalling murder horrors and 
soul-sickening crimes and casualties which the 
imagination of the ‘‘staff’’ of the establishment 
can devise or tke journals of the entire world can 
furnish, rendered still more horrifying by the style 
in which they are dished up by the so-called 
‘“‘artist.”” In short, itis asheet which would be 
laughed out of the market in short metre in this 
‘*blawsted ’’ country; but for want of anything 
better, or, more properly, for want of anything like 
a criterion on the other side, it hasan immense cir- 
culation, an entire monopoly of the Kingdom, in 
fact, and its publishers have waxed prosperous 
proportionately. 

Since the introduction of the GAZETTE, however, 
not only has its circulation been encroached upon 
by the sales of the GAZETTE, but the sorry figure 
it makes beside it has caused a serious falling off 
among disgusted former admirers, even where not 
immediately adding to our own circulation. 

Here is the whole thing in a nut-shell. The pub- 
lishers of the alleged illustrated police sheet in 
question took alarm at the prospect so palpably 
presented and every possible influence was at once 
invoked against the GAZETTE, finding the ready re- 
sponse that those in power under British authori- 
ty are always quick to give under such circum- 
stances. ‘“ What, beat an Englishman on his own 





bold. 





dured.” Accordingly, taking advantage of the 

unsavory reputation, unfortunately only too well 

earned, of the American illustrated sheets in ques- 

tion, but which had never had the slightest footing 

on that side, an edict was issued against them and 

made in this way to include the GAZETTE. ‘It was 

a palpable piece of injustice and a characteristic 

bit of that wretched humbug known as “British 

fair-play.’’ The loss, however, is that of the read- 

ers of the doleful home-made repository of pic- 

torial horrors, not ours, and will remain so until 

a@ more enlightened and fairer spirit prevails 

among Britons in authority and the British public. 

As to the Canadian prohibition the same is 

true, only more so. A wretched little journalistic 

abortion, absurdly styling itself an illustrated 

police paper, such as no one would have the 

cheek to put before the public on this side of the 

line, has been for some time struggling to main- 

tain a sickly existence in Montreal. As a matter 
of course, if such a paper as the GAZETTE were al- 

lowed to be sold in competition with it, there 

would be no excuse for its existence, even if it 
were given away. So the GAZETTE is interdicted 
that this contemptible apology for an illustrated 

paper, ‘which no respectable person would take 
into his house, may be allowed to drag out its 
wretched career a little longer, simply because it 
is a British production, while the GAZETTE is a 
‘‘Blawsted Hamerican.”’ As far as the power of 
our own postal department to interfere with our 
circulation by co-operating with the interdiction 
of the Canadian authorities is concerned, we have 
to say that the point will be tested, and that, with- 
out doubt, it will be found that they have no right 
to interfere in any manner with matter not coming 
under their own restrictions, however desirous 
some departmental snob on our side may be to 
oblige “‘ our Canadian neighbors.”’ 

Shot By His Son. 
[With Portrait. ] 

In a previous issue we gave an account of the 
shooting of George C. Herriott, by his son, Smith 
Herriott, on the 23rd ult., near Delaware, Ohio. All 
sorts of rumors were set afloat as to the cause, the 
general verdict being at first that it was the result of 
quarrels that had been progressing for the past six or 
eight months. It was said that the son charged his 
father with being intimate with a woman of no very 
enviable reputation, and had frequently upbraided 
him with it. The shooting caused great indignation 
among the ‘citizens of the vicinity, as they claimed 
that there was nothing in the reports assigned as to 
the elder Herriott’s conduct. The son was arrested 
and held for examination. Later developments, how- 
ever, induced the belief that the shooting was the 
result of an accidental discharge of the pistol while 
being flourished in the boy’s hand, Mr. Herriott, it is 
said, having made a remark to that effect the other 
day to a friend. Herriott is held in high esteem by all 
of his neighbors. The probabilities now are that he 
will recover. The trouble between him and his son 
undoubtedly, as opinion goes, arose from a misunder- 
standing regarding money matters. His portrait ap- 
pears on ancther page. 
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J. L. C. McAdams, Confidence Man. 








{With Portrait. ] 

J. L. C. McAdams, whose portrait we give on another 
page, figured quite extensively in Portland, Ind.,. up 
to a recent date in the roles of dentist, church-mem- 
ber, choir singer and nice young man generally, 
working his way through the exercise of his various 
aceomplishments to an enviable position in the es- 
teem of his fellow townsmen. He took an active part 
in the “Murphy movement,” although said to in- 
dulge in the inebriating cup on the sly all the same, 
and circulated industriously in the “‘ best society” of 
the town. Among his other exploits was the winning 
of the affections of one of the most esteemed young 
ladies of the place, whom, report had it, he was 
about to marry. Having gained the requisite amount 
of ‘confidence ”’ of the most substantial citizens, he 
proceeded to “work the graft ” by “striking” his 
selected victims right and left for “short loans”’ and 
other means of getting into them financially. This 
accomplished to the extent of what it was worth, he 
incontinently ‘“‘ skipped” the town, leaving a large 
number of deluded friends and disconsolate creditors 
to mourn his untimely taking off. 


dn 


A Tragedy Based on Illicit Love. 








Sr. Paut, Nov. 10.—The Pioneer Press has a special 
from St. Cloud, giving particulars of a horrible crime 
in Todd county, this State, and the lynching of the 
perpetrators. It seems that early last spring a fam- 
ily by the name of Coldale settled in the town of 
Ward as neighbors to John and Michael Walde, who 
were living together as bachelors. In a very short 
time this John Walde succeeded in alienating the 
affections of Coldale’s wife, and induced her to 
come and live with him. A few days ago Walde’s 
house was burned, it is supposed by the women 
of the neighborhood, hoping thereby to terminate 
the scandalous performances in their midst. 


his bitter enemy, and openly made threats that he 
would shoot him. Another man, whose name is not 


Walde’s house was burned they were missing. 
been murdered. 


and an ax covered with blood. 
rested on the Walde family. 


had an examination on Saturday. 





soil? Perish the thought. It is not to be en- 





Walde laid the crime to Coldale, whom he knew was 


learned, was living with Coldale, and a few days after 
Inves- 
tigation revealed the strongest evidence that they had 
Buckshot holes were found in the 
wall of the room, a large pool of blood in one place 
Suspicion at once 
John Walde was found. | 
arrested, taken to Long Prairie, the county seat, and 
Although the evi- 


of the Grand Jury, which will meet in February. On 
Saturday a large number of indignant citizens - 
came in from the surrounding country, and the 
officers had all they could do to keep them from 
doing the prisoner violence. In the afternoon, ap- 
parently becoming somewhat frightened at the con- 
duct of the crowd, Walde made a full confession of 
the bloody tragedy to Sheriff Davis. He claimed that 
his brother, Michael, did the killing; that he was 
present and helped drag the bodies offand bury them; 
that one of them was shot and instantly killed and 
the other badly wounded and the ax was used to 
finish the job. The bodies were found as stated by 
him, wrapped in a sheet and buried in the brush. 
The horribly mutilated remains presented a most 
sickening sight. This was more than the enraged 
citizens could stand, and on Saturday night the 
prisoner was taken from the jail by the mob and Sun- 
day’s sun shown upon his lifeless body hanging to a 
tree. 

The brother, Michael, who had left the county, was 
arrested on Sunday in a German settlement at Lake 
Henry, Stearns county, and was taken to Long Prairie 
last night, where, it is said, the mob awaited him. 
The officer having him in charge did not know the 
fate of John, and probably did not learn it before 
reaching Long Prairie, too late, perhaps, to save his 
prisoner from the same fate. 
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Important Link in the Hayden Case. 








New Haven, Conn., Nov. 10.—The most startling 
discovery yet in the Hayden case is not in the testi- 
mony, but the physicians confirm the story that Prof. 
White, who took the girl’s skull to clean, saved the 
flesh on cne side of the face, which bore numerous 
small indentions, and preserved it in alcohol. Dr. 
Carleton, of Norwich, who examined the flesh re- 
cently, saw marks that might have been made by 
foot-heel nails. He took Hayden’s boots, worn on the 
fatal day, and seventeen nails fitted the dents exactly 
as proved by over forty measurements. Small spots 
of blood were noticed on the fatal day by Charles 
Scranton, State witness. Prof. Wormley, of Phila- 
delphia, professor of chemistry in the medical de- 
partment of the University of Pennsylvania, formerly 
Ohio State chemist, and a chemistry student for a 
quarter of a century, testified that he received arsenic 
samples from Profs. Dana and Brewer. An expert 
photographer had prepared a photograph which wit- 
ness had, and was allowed to exhibit it to jurymen, 
with the understanding that the Philadelphia photo- 
grapher is to be called. Being asked a hypothetical 
question reciting a parallel case, witness thought the 
arsenic came into the girl’s brain through the cir- 
culation, and was not introduced in the body after 
death. 





The Blowing Rowers. 





Mr. Blaikie, the referee of the race which never took 
place, started on the 12th, for Rochester, where he 
hopes to meet Courtney and Hanlan and assist them 
in coming to combative terms. Early that morning 
Mr. Blaikie received a telegram from Courtney say- 
ing, ‘‘ According to your suggestion I will meet you 
and Hanlan at any time you will name to make 
articles for race. Advise early date as possible.’’ 
[Shortly afterward the following telegram was re- 
ceived from Hanlan: “ Proposition to meet yourself 
and Courtney at Rochester accepted. Will do so at 
any time when advised.’’ The indefatigable referee 
straightway telegraphed to both of the timorous com- 
batants that he would meet them at the Brackett 
House, in Rochester, at 8 o’clock this morning. Mr. 
Blaikie’s effort, it is said, will be to bring about a race 
on the Potomac within a week ortwo. In boating 
circles last night, however, despite all this vigorous 
— ——— odds were given that Courtney and 

nlan will not row a race together before next 
spring, if ever. 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


[With Portrait.] 

Miss Emma Hoffman, whose portrait is contributed 
to our gallery this week, is not only, as her portrait 
bespeaks, one of the shapeliest of the shapely sister- 
hood of the variety stage, but is a burlesque artist of 
more than ordinary grace and talent, and one of the 
best serio-comic vocalists on the boards, possessing 
what but a limited few who claim that position are 
gifted with, a really good voice and sufficient cultiva- 
tion to use it in an artistic and effective manner. She 
is a prime favorite with audiences in this city, where 
she is well known, and is at present engaged in a 
highly successful professional tour throughout the 
West. 











The Ute Agency Captives. 


(With Portraits. ] 

On another page we present authentic portraits of 
Miss Josephine Meeker and Mra. Price, two of the Ute 
agency women who were carried into captivity by the 
savages after their massacre of Mr. Meeker and the 
other white males at the agency, and a full account 
of whose rescue from the Indians by General Adams, 
with the story of their terrible situation at the mercy 
of their red-skinned captors and the heroism exhibit- 
ed by them under the trying circumstances which 
drew forth even the admiration of the brutal Utes, 
was fully detailed in our columns in a recent issue. 


— 
— * 


T. W. Hughes, Ahsconding Forger. 


{With Portrait. } 

T. W. Hughes, whose portrait is given elsewhere, is 
wanted at Emporia, Kan., for forgery and swindling. 
He is charged with having stclen a team of horses and 
wagon from I. D. Fox & Co., of that place, as well as 
with having fraudulently collected money belonging 
to that firm, forging six notes and other criminal acts. 
A reward of $125 is offered for his arrest. 

—— — 
Colonel Williamson, a noted Texan lawyer, stood 


up in church and called on a young lady to come 
forward and marry him. The suddenness of the 
proposal threw her into a swoon. Williamson had 

















dence was very slight he was held to await the action 


become insane. 
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A WIFE’S WRONGS. 


Sad Story of an Estranged Love, an E abit- 
tered Home and a Heart-Broken Wife 
as the Outcome of 


— — 


A MAN’S BLIND PASSION. 





His Wronged Spouse’s Effort to Reclaim 
Him--‘‘ The Old Year is Passing Away; 
Why Can’t Our Troubles Go With It P” 





TESTIMONY THAT MOVED A _ COURT. 





PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 8.—Such a scene as that pre- 
«ented in common pleas couct No. 1. yesterday, has 
rarely if ever been witnessed in a temple of justice. 
The central figure was a lady about thirty-five years 
of age, With dark hair, dressed in a tasteful style, 
revealing @ high, full forehead. Her large, dark eyes 
wore a mild expression. Her features generally were 
regular, and her appearance that of a lady mild in dis- 
position and refined in manners. Facing her sat her 
husband, Frank J. Medina, a black-haired, black-eyed, 
black-mustached man, apparently thirty-six years of 
aze, who but a few days ago denounced the mother of 
his children as a would-be murderess, and is now 
asking that he may be severed from the holy tie. Mrs. 
Medina was called upon to tell 

THE STORY OF HER MARRIED LIFE. 
In a clear, mild but firm voice she related to the jury 
her first meeting with the man whom she now clings 
to with all a woman’s love, never once speaking of him 
unkindly, and even apologizing for or rather extenu- 
ating his neglect of her by saying: “‘I believe Frank 
has a kind heart naturally.’’ The first year of their 
wedded life was passed not without some differences, 
oceasioned by the husband arousing the wife’s jeal- 
ousy concerning a Miss Parker, but that trouble was 
healed and confidence and love were restored. In 
denying her husband’s statement that she had said 
“I got the chloroform to kill you,” she raised her 
eyes, swimming in tears, toward the man whom she 
was contradicting and replied: ‘It is false; as false 
as can be, and he knows it well.’’ And yet the words 
were free from all bitterness. The chloroform was 
purchased at his request to cure a toothache. Witha 
pathos that touched many a heart she related a New 

Year’s scene, when her husband had returned to her 

atter a temporary separation on account of Maggie 

McAuliffe; how she pleaded with him by saying: 

‘Frank, the old year is passing away, and why can’t 

our troubles pass away with it? Iam satisfied to 

‘LET THE PAST BE BURIED.”’ 

As the memories of “ the past ’’ seemed to rise before 

her she was obliged to stop for a second, and then she 

resumed by saying: ‘‘He said: ‘1 want to be free; I 
* am not fit to be a married man; I wish we had never 

met; if 1 keep forty women it’s no business of yours 

so long a8 I support you; I want to be free, and free 
. Fyflil be’ ” 

Wiien asked if she had ever threatened to kill her 
husband, she replied: ‘‘I never threatened to kill 
him.” : 

“Did you ever threaten to kill anybody ?”’ 

“Yes, sir, I did.’”’ 

“Whom ?’ 

‘“* Maggie McAuliffe.”’ 

The witness had previously related tue circum- 
stance of her husband having discharged Maggie Mc- 
Auliff2 trom his employ. She had explained how this 
woman had come to her and asked her to use her 
influence with her husband to take the woman iuto 
his employ again. This request Mrs. Medina had 
complied with. ‘I told Frank that appearances were 
sometimes deceitful, and that 

‘‘ THE GIRL PERHAPS WAS ALL RIGHT.”’ 
At this time, according to Mrs. Medina, her husband 
had not become infatuated with Miss McAuliffe, and 
at tirst refused to listen to his wife’s request to take 
the virl back again, saying that he did not want a girl 
‘all powdered up” behind his counter. The girl was 
finally taken back, and for a time lived with Medina 
and his wife. ‘Afterward,’’ continued Mrs. Medina, 
“Frank told me he objected to so many men coming 
to our house to see her.’’ During this time Mrs. 
Medina had not had ‘her suspicions aroused, and, 
Speaking as if recalling the memory of a pleasant 
dream, said: ‘* Up to this time our life was a happy 
one. Iwas happy,andI supposed he was. He always 
remmained at home at night, and when we went out 
We invariably went out together. If he wanted to go 
tu the theatre and I remarked that I did not care to 


£0, he would say: ‘Idon’t enjoy it if you are not 
With me, and I will not go without you.’ ”’ 

* What would you do then ?” 

“T would go.” 


Mrs. Medina then rehearsed the circumstances of 
her husband’s increasing coldness in his treatment 
of her and his pleading one excuse and another as a 
Teason for absenting himself from bome at meal times 
and until late at night. At first she accepted his ex. 
CURES 

WiTHOUT QUESTIONING. 
Finally he would tell her that he “was alone all day 
With Miss McAuliffe, and that they were not interrup- 


ted all day by a single customer.” She then contin- 
ued. © One day at the Chestnut street store I went in 
‘udsaw Mr, Medina sitting at the stove and Miss Mc” 


+ was standing by him as close to him as she 
Of course I felt very bad about it, and 
ied to leave. Mr. Medina came up to me and 
“aid: «I know things look very suspicious, but I 
ll you there is no harm. Will you believe what I 
i’ Isaid yes, and went home. 

‘ue that afternoon I was in my bedroom crying. 
up-stairs and said: 
ible, don’t 17 


-ou Want me to leave you?’ 


“Miu De, 


tur 


‘I cause you a great deal 
He said : 
I said nothing. 


I made no answer. 


ie came closer to me and said: ‘ Mary, shall I 


go or stay?’ and I replied ‘Stay.’ Then he took 
my hand and kissed me, and told me to come down to 
dinner.”’ 

“Did you ever see Mr. M ‘dina and Miss McAuliffe 
together prior to December, 1877 ?'’ 

“IT saw them together at Eighth and Arch streets 
about 7:30, as near as I can remember. They were 
walking together. She had his arm, and I said 
nothing to either of them. I saw them in the store 
about three-quarters of an hour before they came 
out. They were having some trouble, as it appeared 
tome. I was Shee 

‘‘ STANDING OUTSIDE WATCBING THEM. 


I staid there and watched them because he was in 
the habit of coming home late—sometimes as late as 
11 o’clock—and I went down on this occasion to see 
where he went and whether he was with this girl or 
not. The store was closed and there was but one gas 
jet burning. When they came out I saw them walk 
up the street together, and then I made up my mind 
I would let them see me, and I did. He went home 
with me very much enraged, and after we got there 
he started to leave again, but myself and children 
followed him to the door and held him back, and he 
finally consented to stay home that night. Sub- 
sequently I told Maggie McAuliffe that her conduct 
had annoyed me greatly and that she knew it. I told 
her I had no objection to her being a saleslady in the 
store, but I did object to her coming between my 
husband and myself. She replied if I had come to 
her as a lady she would have ‘done anything, but 
now—and there she stopped. I told her she knew it 
was a delicate matter for a wife to speak to another 
lady about her husband.’’ 

After this affair her husband became offended, and 
went away from home and was 


GONE FROM HOME ONE DAY. 


**When he came home he found me up-stairs cry- 
ing,’’ continued the witness, “and he asked m., 
‘Have you had any dinner?’ I said,‘ No.’ ‘Have you 
had any breakfast?’ I said, ‘No.’ ‘Did you have any 
supper?’ I answered, No.’ He then said, ‘Let us go 
out and get something to eat.’ When we came back 
I asked him what I had done to offend him. I knelt 
before him and told him if I had offended him I was 
heartily sorry for it and begged his pardon. He told 
me to get up, that he did not want any stage scene 
there. Subsequently he seemed to reient, and told 
me to cheer up and look at the bright side, and I said, 
‘Frank, where is the bright side?’ ”’ 

A few days after this scene he made a proposition 
to his wife to take his breaktast and dinner 
at home, but would take his supper away from home 
and sleep at the store, and the almost-discarded wife 
said she ‘would sooner have that than nothing.” 
Afterward he made a propsition to her to go out to 
Indianapolis and take the children with her, telling 
her that if she stayed here he would lose his love for 
her altogether. ‘I told him,’’ said the wife, as her 
voice trembled with emotion, ‘‘ that sooner than lose 
his love altogether, I would go.” 

One night she visited the store late at night, when 
she supposed all were gone except her husband and 
the woman who had been restored to a position 


THROUGH HIS INTERCESSION. 


The wife had tried every means in her power to break 
up the intimacy between the saleswoman and her 
husband, only to find herself further removed from 
his affections. On the night in question,’’ Mrs. Me- 
dina said, ‘I found Maggie McAuliffe standing at the 
wash-stand washing her hands. I went up to herand 
said, ‘I have tried four or five times to shame you 
out of this store and you still remain. Now I tell you 
if you do not leave I will shoot you.’ Mr. Medina 
came up and caught hold of me and made me sit 
down, I told him, ‘ You ought to be ashamed to keep 
this woman here. There are places for such women 
as her, and if you are determined to keep her it shall 
not be here at your place of business.’ ’’ 

She told the jury how her husband had left her 
alone repeatedly at night, and how on one occasion 
she walked the street from midnight until 3 o’clock 
in the morning with her youngest child, having left 
the house because she thought some robber had got 
into it. The manner in which her husband worked 
upon her jealousy was instanced by the wife relating 
how he had asked her if she had heard of the song 
‘Silver threads among the gcld:’’ that he wanted to 
get it 

TO SING WITH MAGGIE MC AULIFFE. 

Medina had testified that his wife had accused him 
of being too intimate with her sis er, since deceased. 
When asked about the facts she said: “I never ac- 
cused him of such athing. My sister was a fine girl. 
She was taken sick and died at our house, and during 
her sickness Frank helped me to take care of her.’ 
Looking toward her husband with an affectionate ex- 
pression, she added: “ Frank did all in his kindness 
for her that he could, and I will never forget him tor 
it.’”’ 

Mrs. Medina’s direct testimony was not concluded 
when the court adjourned. Before she took the stand 
other witnesses were examined, some of whom had 
been in Medina’s employ, and testified to his intimacy 
with Maggie McAuliffe and of the latter pulling Me- 
dina’s ear and stroking his mustache. Others testi- 
fied that Medina had been told that his wife was at 
home suffering with illness with no oneto attend to 
her, and that he replied: “It is no business of the 
neighbors. Let her die ; she has noclaim on me.” 


—— ee 


The Price of Thrashing a Moke. 





Wormley, the colored restaurant keeper of Wash- 





When he came | 


ington, has a coach and four horses, which he lets 
out for coaching parties. He stipulates that the 
driver shall have had «xperience with four-in-hand 
| reins. Jobn P. J. Augur took the driver's seat a few 
days ago, and the coach was loaded with his fashion- 
able friends. 


outset, and Wormley insisted on sending his own 
driver along. Augur objected, and fipally laid the 


A CURIOUS COUPLE. 


Romantic Adventures of a Young Lady 
Who Adopted Male Attire and Went 
Before the World as Such, Even to the 
Point of Taking an Alleged Wife Rather 
Than Marry Her Cousin. 








[With Portrait. ] 
Cuicaco, Nov. 4.—On Saturday evening last a 
gentleman and lady took a room at the United States 
Hotel, near the Rock Island depot, and were registered 
as “Manley Willis and lady, Auburn, New York.”’ 
They attracted no particular attention, although it 
was apparent that Mr. Willis was at least ten years 
younger than his wife. A few remarks of a sympa- 
thizing kind were passed, but no suspicion that the 
pair were not perfectly “ straight ’’ ever entered the 
minds of the boarders until yesterday morning, when 
Lieutenant Hayes and Officer Barton went up to their 
room and placed them under arrest. Upon being con- 
fronted by the officers, “‘ Mr.“ Manley Willis acknowl- 
edged that “he” was masquerading in male attire 
when petticoats and bustles were * his’’ proper dress. 
In other words, “ he ’’ confessed that 
“HE’’ WAS A WOMAN. 

The female gentleman was taken over to the Harrison 
street station, as was also the other party, who was a 
“really and truly ’’ woman, and both were locked up. 
A rather amusing episode occurred when the lady 
who was doing the male part was being locked up. 
In the cell in which she was to be placed was a young 
woman charged with robbery, and when Lieutenant 
Hayes ordered the door unlocked and pushed “ Mr.”’ 
Willis into the cell, the girl set up a most energetic 
“kick.’’ She “didn’t want no man in the cell’’ with 
her, and she wasn’t going to haveit. When she saw 
that her companion was in for good she vhanged her 
tactics and began to cry. It took a good deal of per- 
suasion to make her believe that the being betore 


her was 
ONE OF THE GENTLER 8EX. 


Shortly after the incarceration of the parties a re- 
porter interviewed them. He found the younger one 
in one of the witness cells. She was tall, good-looking 
and well formed, and was dressed in a dark suit of 
clothes. She had nicely polished boots, and wore a 
heavy watch chain. A soft, dark-colored felt hat, 
tipped rakishly over her left ear, completed the out- 
fit. She deported herself a good deal like a man, and 
while talking with the reporter kept jingling some 
keys and money in an outside coat-pocket. 

Her story, if given in detail and touched up here 
and there, would make the fortune of some cheap 
novel pub.isher. She said, iu the first place, that her 
name was Ellen Duglee. She came from Harrisburg, 
Pennsylvania, where her father kept astore. Some 
six years ago her father died, leaving her $5,000, and 
appointed her uncle as guardian. The uncle she 
could not agree with because he desired her 

; TO MARRY HER COUSIN. 

Therefore, in order to escape this, she assumed a 
male attire and began to travel about looking for 
work. She took an agency for several small house- 
hold articles and managed to earn enough to keep her 
alive. Part of the time she assumed her own dress 
and then sold corsets. She had clerked in Utica and 
Albany, New York. Two years ago she returned to 
her old home, but her uncie again urged her marriage 
with her cousin. She again refused aud went away. 
At Utica she met a man named Tripp, to whom she 
was married. The match proving unhappy, they 
separated, and she went to Aurelius, New York, where 
she met the party with her, Mrs. Eliza White. They 
were on the way to San Francisco when arrested. She 
says she did not register herself as Mr. Manley Willis 
and lady, but that some one else must have done it. 

The other woman told 

A SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT STORY. 

She was from San Francisco, and had gone East to 
visit her tolks at Aurelius. Here she met Ellen, whose 
first name is Florence—who asked her if she might 
return with her to Sau Francisco, because she wished 
to escape her husband. Mrs. Duglee, sne said, had 
only worn the clothes a short time, having put them 
on that she might better attend to the baggage and 
like duties. 

In the trunks of the woman were found a miscella- 
neous collec.ion of articles, among which were a 
diary, a marriage certificate, with the name of Flor- 
ence K. Bohall upon it, and numberless letters. Mrs. 
Tripp denied all knowledge of the marriage certifi- 
cate, and said that there were a number of things in 
her trunk which she was taking to a friend at Daven- 
port, lowa. In the possession of the lady was found 
a small sized 22-calibre revolver, which she said she 
slipped into her pistol pocket because there was 

NO ROOM IN HER SATCHEL. 
She had two tickets tor Omaha in her pocketbook. 

Among the letters found in her trunk was one in 
which occurred the sentence: ** 1 am glad you are out 
of prison again.’’ When asked as to the meaning of 
this she said it referred to her escape from the perse- 
cution of her uncle. The letter winds up by stating 
that “ your daughter and son join in with mein send 
ing their love to you.”” Mrs. Tripp is apparently not 
over twenty, but claims to be twenty-three years of 
age. Such a remark to one of her youthfulness, then, 
is peculiar, to say the least. The letter is dated at 
Aurelius, New York, Oct. 14, 1870, and commences 
‘“* Dear Flo.” It is subscribed “ Your true friend, Lib.’’ 
The difference in the statements and the strangeness 
of the surrounding circumstances indicate something 
beyond what is already k sown. 

Mrs. Tripp will be brought before Justice Wallace 
this morning, and will be charged with wearing male 
attire and carrying concealed weapons. The latier 
charge will probably be dismissed. 
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The horses became entangled at the | 


whip around Worimley’s head and was fined $30 in a | 


police court, 
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A Russian Countess’ Strange Suicide. 





Moscow society is considerably exercised by the | 


suicide of one of its brightest ornaments, the youny 
and lovely Countess Vera Koscheletf, who a short time 
avo suddenly disappeared trom her palace in the old 


Kussian capital, ouly two days aiter Ler Bolegin be- 


trothal to Count Hermann, which had been celebrated 
with festive rejoicings upon an unusually magnifi- 
cent scale. No one could imagine whither she had 
gone until her steward received -a letter from her, 
written at her chateau in the Crimea, wherein she in- 
formed him that “she was going to bathe in the 
river running through her estate, and should not re- 
turn alive from her bath.’’ She also described the 
exact sport near which her body would be found in 
the water. Search was, of course, made with all pos- 
sible promptitude, and it resulted in the discovery of 
the beautiful young countess’ corpse sewn up ina 
large straw sack and sunk in the river. The seams 
were found to be in the interior of the sack, proving 
that Vera Koscheleff had deliberately sewn herself up 
in the sack on the river bank and then cast herself 
into the stream. In another letter, addressed to one 
of her uncles and received by him some time after 
her death, she gave as her reason for enclosing herself 
in a sack previously to drowning herself her extreme 
fear of crawfish and water beetles. Few stranger and 
more fantastic suicides have been recorded even in 
Russian annals of self-destruction, which are excep- 
tionally rich in grisly stories of this particular de- 
scription. 





A FAMILY FUSS. 





The Big Row a Little Wife Caused in a 
Once Peaceful Domestic Circle. 





LEBANON, O., Nov. 8.—Our Common Pleas Court has 

had before it for the last two days that most lament- 

able of disturbances, a family fuss. A father, mother 

and sister sit and glare at a brother and his wife, and 

the latter return the angry glances with interest. 

Henry Sanders, an infirm old man, prays the court to 

set aside a deed to a large body of land in Harlan 

Township, made by him to his son Charley, on the 

ground that the terms of an agreement entered into 

by Charley have not been fulfilled. 

There is a woman at the bottom of the trouble, of 
course, and she isa pretty woman. She is Charley’s 

wife, and that’s what’s the matter. Charley farmed 

his father’s land for many years, and his father being 

old and feeble he had full control. He lived a happy 

life with his parents and sister until he was nearly 

forty years old. But he met his destiny when Fannie 

came out from the city to board at his father’s, She 

was much younger than he, but an old fellow can 

love a young woman as strong, if not stronger, than 

a soft-headed boy. He proposed to Fannie, and was 

accepted. The old folks wanted to keep him in his 

entirety, and hence objected to 

HIS PROPOSED MARRIAGE, 

Thereupon he came to Lebanon and was quietly mar- 

ried to his young darling. To punish the boy’s dis- 

obedience the old man transferred his farm and be- 

longings to his daughter Edith. Charley immediateiy 
brought suit to set aside the deed, claiming that he 

had partly paid for the farm, and was, therefore, en- 

titled to.an equal portion of it. This frightened the 

old man, and he sent for Charley, and together they 

patched up this compromise: The old man agreed to 

give Charley possession of the farm during his life, 

and to make him a deed for it, transferring it to him 

at his death, but he was to have a life lease on it. In 
consideration of this Charley was to keep his father 
and mother in everything necessary to life and come 
fort during their natural lives, and in addition to pay 
to his sisters at stated times the sum of $1,800. This 
was a very awkward arrangement,and when a notary 
was sent for he advised the old man to deed Charley 
the farm outright, and that Charley give him a mort- 
gage as a pledge of the faithful performance of their 
agreement. It was so done, and Charley and his young 


wife 
MOVED IN WITH THE OLD FOLKS. 


Squalls soon arose and the house divided, the young 
folks taking one side and the old f-lks the other, 
Peace and quict reigned until the pet wife introduced 
a pet lamb into the house. If this little animal had 
been a fox with a firebrand tied to his tail he could 
not have: created more consttrnation and indigna- 
tion in the old folks’ department. He would rush in 
and run between their tottering old limbs and turn 
them upside down. 

The old man, it is alleged, went to his son’s door 
to remonstrate about the lamb. The young wife met 
him and told him to go away, and tried to shut the 
door in his face. He thrust his cane between the 
door and jamb and struck her on the nose. She 
screamed, and Charley rushed out, knocked the old 
father down and beat him. Three witnesses testified 
that the delicate, high-toned young wife called out 
to Charley to kill the old man. Charley then de- 
manded his pistol from the old folks, and it is al- 
leged, threatened to kill both. He says that he 
wanted the pisto] to prevent the old man from using 
it. The old father and mother left the house while 
Charley was up-stairs hunting for the deadly wea- 
pon. They fled out into the night from the house 
which had sheltered them for years, and in which 
they had tenderly reared Charley and other children, 
and with saddened hearts and heavy foptsteps they 
sought the charity of a neighbor for a night. They 
never returned to the home of their youth and old 
age. They now ask the court to restore that home 


to them for the balance of their days. 
ooo —--- 


Disgracefal Scene at a Funeral, 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

RocuEsTeER, N. Y., Nov. 6.—A disgraceful scene oc- 
curred at the funeral of a Mrs. Gerry yesterday in 
Henrietta. The widow of the deceased, and his sons 
by a former wife, differed concerning the arrange- 
ments of the funeral and the place of burial. Graves 
were dug at Bioomfield and at Mount Hope in this 
city. The corpse was forcibly transferred from one 
coffin to another in the street, and the burial pro- 
ceeded at Bloomfield without further difficulty. It 
will probably be necessary to guard the grave, 

— — 

At Forrestville, Cal., Saturday night, Sth imst., J. G. 
Hill was killed and Hamilton Litton wounded in a 
quarrel with a family named Travis, who are in jail, 
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** JOHNNY” IRVING GONE UP. 


The Daring Burglar Oonsigned to the 
Pen After a Last Desperate Effort to 
Escape. 


PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 7.—John Irving and James 
Logue, indicted for the robbery of Portuondo’s store 
were brought before Judge Ludlow in the Court. of 
Quarter Sessions this forenoon for trial. The trial 
was very brief, for after statements from the officers 
making the arrest and the proprietor of the shop 
robbed, the men pleaded guilty, were found guilty 
and sentenced to solitary confinement in the Peni- 
tentiary for three years and nine months each. 

That Irving has desperate confederates in this city 
is made evident from the startling discovery that was 
made in the cellar of the Court House while his case 
was waiting to be called. In close proximity to the 
dock in the court room, in which prisoners are con- 
fined during the progress of the trials, is a narrow 
stairway leading to a closct in the cellar of the build- 
ing for the use of prisoners. This apartment is made 
as secure as possible, enclosed with solid mason work, 
except where two smalliron gratings afford ventila- 
tion. Shortly after the arrival of the van and the 
conducting of the prisoners to the dock this morning 
Irving called Court Officer Pugh, and requested 

PERMISSION TO VISIT THE CLOSET. 
The officer complied, allowing Irving, as is the 
custom, to descend the stairway alone. He re- 
appeared in a few minutes, and was placed in the 
dock again. About 10:30 o’clock Irving again called 
Officer Pugh to him and made a request similar to the 
one made a half hour previous. The officer, although 
having his suspicions aroused that all was not right, 
again complied, but accompanied Irving to the apart- 
ment. On reaching the landing of the stairway Mr. 
Pugh observed that the gas was rather dim, but on 
attempting to turn it up found that the burner had 
been tampered with. A glance toward one of the 
iron gratings disclosed the fact that the brickwork 
had been dug away for nearly two feet, extending the 
opening so that a man could easily climb through 
into the cellar beyond. The hole was piled full of 
loose brick. Mr. Pugh took in the situation, grasped 
Irving, and calling another officer who was at the 
head of the stairs, conducted the prisoner 
BACK TO THE DOCK. 

He then informed Judge Ludlow of the facts. 

An examination of the work revealed that it had 
been done by an outside friend, who had secreted 
himeelf in the outer cellar the previous evening, and 
remained there, clearing an avenue of escape for 
Irving during the night. A close carriage stood op- 
posite the court-house where the trial was going on, 
which, it is believed, was provided to receive the 
fugitive on his emerging from thecellar. That he did 
not flee on the occasion of his first visit to the closet 
was due to the fact that he discovered that the man 
who has charge of the furnace was then in the cellar 
and would be likely to see him. Irving and Logue 
were lodged in the Eastern Penitentiary this evening. 

There is a current report here to-night that the 
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cutting in the court-house wall was made by a watch. 
man employed about the building, for which service 
he was to receive a large sum of money. The report 
ia in a very unsatisfactory shape, for up to midnight 
no arrest had been made, and the police absolutely 
refused to tell what they knew. 


A Betrayed Husband’s Vengeance. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

John Madill, of 64 Oliver street, shot his wife 
Catherine on the night of thé 5th while in a fit of 
jealous rage. He is a bartender, and about two 
months ago left his wife and went to live at 26 Canal 
street. He then entered an application in court fora 
bill of divorce on the ground of infidelity,and the 
case is still pending. Several weeks ago he took his 

four little children away from her and placed them 
in charge of his mother. Of course his wife resented 
this, and whenever they met a stormy scene occurred, 
in which abuse was exchanged by both husband and 
wife. 

T ately Mrs. Madill went to live at 64 Oliver street 
again. The surroundings were not of the most envi- 
able nature, and the husband once more warned her. 

Madill drank considerably on election day, and was 

frequently heard to threaten the life of his wife. He 
continued drinking all of the 5th, and at about 
10 o’clock left Catherine slip ostensibly to go to his 
home in Canal street, but in reality to search for his 
wife. He visited several bar-rooms on his way, in 
which he heard that his wife was seen in the com- 
pany of a man ashort time tefore. He went at once 
to 64 Oliver street, and found Mrs. Madill In bed. 
After some strong words he asked her to dress herself 
and go home with him and he would forgive every- 
thing. The neighborhood, he said, was distasteful to 
him and not a fit place for her to live in. The wife 
refused to go with him. 

«Then I’ll shoot you where you are if you do not 
get up and dress yourself. What is life to me when 
my wife’s name is used as a by-word? Catherine, I'll 
give you one chance. By high Heaven I’ll kill you 
if you don’t get up. What do you say?” Mrs, 
Madill answered determinedly, “ Never.” 

Madill then drew a revolver and fired two shots at 
his wife as she lay on the bed. Nervousness and 
liquor spoiled his aim, and both shots went amiss. 
The woman jumped -up and rushed into the str et 
screaming. Madill followed, and just as she gained 
the street he fired again, and the woman fell with a 
groan. Madill then turned and started to run, but 
Officer Barrett ran up and arrested him. Mrs. Madill 
was taken to the Oak street station, and an ambulance 
soon conveyed her to the Chambers Street Hospital, 
where she died on the night of the 9th. The ball had 
entered her back near the spinal column just below 
the shoulder. All efforts to find the ball were fruit- 
less, and the surgeon thought that it had lodged in 
the skull. 

Madill said to Officer Barrett, who arrested him, 
“Tom, if you had been in my place. you would have 
done exactly the same.” 


REFUSAL TO RETURN 
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MASKED MARAUDERBS. 


Daring and Successful Robbery of Two 
Rich Farmer Brothers By Disguised 
Burglars, in their Well-Protected Resi- 
dence. 


until they neared Kennett Square. Once in that vil- 
lage the burglars had adroitly walked on the side- 
walks, which were covered by awnings, and by doub- 
ling on their tracks had obliterated all traces—at least 
so say villagers and country people, who, had they 
met the scoundrels, would have taken them dead or 
alive. There are thcse uncharitable enough to say 
that, like the hunter in the fable, they looked only 
for the tracks and not for the burglars. 
Lassoing a Bear. } 
[Subject of Ulustration.)] ) 
Bator, Texas, Nov. 2.—Mr. H. H. Fancher, a gen- 
tleman residing in this vicinity, was trying to catch 
a horse a few days since, and was rapidly riding after 
him through a thicket of mesquite, when he suddenly 
came upon a huge bear. A chase at once commenced, 
Mr. Fancher attacking with his postol, and bruin, 
_ Probably nearly overcome by heat, trying to make a 
successfal retreat. Mr. Fancher fired five shots with- 
out bringing down his game, and, having only one 
shot left, concluded to change his tactics. Uncoiling 
the rope used as a lariat, which was tied to his sad- 
dle, he made a lasso and tried to rope the bear. The 
first attempt was unsuccessful, the rope getting iato 
the animal’s mouth. The next proved a successful 
throw, the rope getting on the bear’s neck. A quick 
movement on the part ot the bear jerked the rope 
out of Mr. Fancher’s hand, and the bear resumed his 
retreat, closely followed by his pursuer on horse- 
back. 
Finding it difficult to approach the bear sufficiently 
near to catch hold of the rope, Mr. Fancher dis- 
mounted and commenced the chase on foot. Seeing 
this the bear elackened his speed, evidently not car- 
ing if his pursuerdid come up with him. Hoe occa- 
sionally stopped and looked back, as if expecting 
company. Declining a hand-to-hand encounter with 
a large bear, Mr. Fancher returned to his horse, and 
calling to his cousin, Mr. T. Fancher, resumed the 
chase. With theaid ofastick he possessed himself 
with the end of the rope, which was about thirty feet 
in length, and fastened it to the saddle. Now com- 
menced tke frantic actions of the bear in his savage 
efforts to release himself. He plunged in every Cirec- ; 
tion, nearly throwing the horse, and showing an evi- ‘ 
dent intention to release himself at all hazards. Lut : 
his captor managed to retain his prisoner, and at the 
same time keep his horse out of the way of the sav- 
age brute untilashot from his six-shooter put the 
bear hors de combat. 

The forepaw exhibited by Mr. Fancher is the 
largest ever seen in this section, and indicates, s0 old 
hunters say, that the owner, in good condition, would 
have weighed 600 pounds. 


Captured on @ Car Roof. 


[Subject of Illustration.) 

On Sunday night, 2nd inst., three masked men 
robbed the residence of Mr. Sandford Hough, in Want- 
age, Sussex county, N.J. Twoof the burglars were 
afterward captured and sent to Newton jail. The 
third man escapeil. On Thursday night, 6th inst.,a 
man was ecen to spring upon the milk train at asmall 
station near Deckertown, on the New Jerscy Midland 
railroad, The brakeman and contuctor of the train 
suspected that it wasthe escapod burglar, and tele- 
graphed ahead to Ogdensburgh for help to arrest him, 5: 
When the train reached Ogdensburgh the intruder 
was lying on the roof of acar. D. A. Murphy, a line 
telegraph repairer, mounted the roof, and a desperate 
struggle followed. Only with the assistance of Con- 
ductor Body was Murpby able to overpower the man. 
The prisoner acknowledged that he was the missing 
burglar. He was sent to Trenton jail. He said he 
had had nothing to eat for three days except the corn 





[Subject of Illustration.} 

‘WESTCHESTER, Pa., Nov. 6.—A most daring burglary 
was perpetrated early yesterday morning by masked 
robbers, at Taggart’s Corners, two miles north of 
Kennett Square, Chester county, Pa., that for the 
largeness of the sum taken and the audacity of the 
thieves exceeds anything of the kind that has occurred 
in the eastern p2rt of the state, In a lonely farm- 
house near the cross roads lived George G. and John 
Bailey, an invalid sister and a young niece. These 
were the only occupants of the house, and their lives 
were as uneventful as could possibly be. The brothers 
were very secretive in disposition and penurious. 
They were known to have ready money when large 
interest was to be gained by the letting ofit. With- 
out being miserly they were exceedingly close. Their 
neighbors had not, however, given them the credit 
for being the capitalists which this morning’s tale 
discloses. The house was two stories in height, and 
all the windows and doors were firmly 

SECURED WITH BOLTS AND BABS. 
For forty years the three old people, brothers and 
sister, had been expecting the advent of burglars. 
Patience generally has its reward, and they came last 
night. The elder brother slept on the first floor while - 
the other brother has his room at the head of the 
stairs. The invalid sister and the young niece also 
had their rooms on the second floor. They retired 
early, and about 12 o’clock Mr. George G. Bailey, who 
slept on the ground floor. was rudely awakened by a 
shake and told to get up and find the key of the safe. 
Sitting upright in bed, he saw three masked men be- 
fore him, two of whom brandished revolvers and the 
third held alight. Like a diplomatist theold man, 
trembling under the burden of age and deadly terror, 
declared that he did not know where the key to the 
safe wos. Asa matter of fact, the key lay on the top 
of the safe itsclf. The safe was an antiquated affair, 
and when the burglars took a look at it as it stood in 
the corner of the old man’s sleeping apartment they 
told its owner that 
THEY DID NOT WANT THE KEY. 
The old man’s head was soon enveloped in a blanket, 
and one of the trio standing guard over him to en- 
force silence, the two others went to work to make a 
thoroughfare to the contents of the “safe.” An outer 
lock was wrenched off with a‘“jimry,’’ and, boldly 
attacking the hinges, the front door was torn open 
after atout fifteen minutes’ work. Within the safe 
were found $115,000 in notes, mortgages, railroad 
bonds and other securities, $3,500 in bank bills and 
small change and $3,000 in gold. The bonds and 
securities were all taken out and carefully examined, 
the greatest part of them being rejected. Some West- 
chester railroad bonds were taken, however, together 
with the grcenbacks and national bank notes. The 
bag containing the gold, after inspection, was set 
down carefully at the side of the safe where it could 
be taken up aftcr the overhauling of the securities 
and papers, but, strange as it may appear, the bur- 
glars left the house without it. 

Aftcr they had completed their search in the safe 
they rificd the old man’s pocket, stealing a fine gold 
watch and all his loose money. They then left the 
house, leaving the wretched old man 

ALMOST DEAD WITH FEAR. 
It was not until nearly 4 o’clock that he could sum- 
mon courage to crawl up stairs and awaken his 
brother and the rest of the family. 

The alarm was carried to the nearest neighbors, and 
in the early morning light s band of usually peaceful he picked up in the fields. His feet were frozen. 
country folk, armed with flint-lock guns and pruning —— ooo 
knives, might have been seen hastening villageward .- A London physician lately advertised in the Times. 
in pursuit of the robbers. The tracks of the men FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—MISS EMMA HOFFMAN, BURLESQUE fore ledy housekeeper, offering liberal terms, and re- 
could be plainly followed in the newly fallen snow ARTISTE AND SERIO-COMIO VOCALIST.—Szxz Pace 2. ceived 1,100 applications. 
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DARING EXPLOIT OF MASKED MARAUDERS-FARMER BAILEY TERROR 
- IZED MR. H. H. FANCHER, ENCOUNTERING A HUGE BEAR WHILY IN SEARCH 
— MIDNIGHT BURGLARS AND BIS SAFE ROBBED OF AN IMMENSE OF HIS HORSE, SUCCEEDS IN LASSOING AND DESPATCHING HIM 
OF MONEY; NEAR KENNETT SQUARE, PA. AFTER A SEVERE STRUGGLE; NEAR BAYLOR, TEX. 








6 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


(Nov. 22, 1879. 








THE BYRNE BUSINESS. | 





A Suit Concerning the Proprietorship of the | 
“Dramatic News” Growing Out of Mrs. 
Byrne’s Action for Divorce 





AGAINSTITS LATE EDITOR 





Allegations of the Wife of the Latter 
Against Her Husband Which, 
if True, Expose 





A VERY DIRTY PIECE 


OF WORK. 





The proceedings in the divorce suit of Mrs. Laura 
K. Byrne against her husband, Charles A. Byrne, are 
temporarily stopped in order to determine the owner- 
ship of the Dramatic News, of which Mr. Byrne was 
the editor. and which Mrs. Byrrve swears was wrested 
from her by a trick- and a conspiracy. Her story is 
told in her motion for the appointment of a receiver 
of the Dramatic News,and in her affidavit affixed to 
the motion. 

Mrs. Byrne says that she established the Dramatic 
News in October, 1875, and besides investing $500 of 
her money in it applied her personal labor in getting 
advertisements forit, and has ever since continued to 
be the sole proprietor of the journal. She employed 
her husband, Charles A. Byrne, as editor and man- 
ager, but did not, she says, give him any right, title or 

INTEREST IN THE PROPERTY. 
She says that the paper now hasacirculation of about 
10,000 copies, and that its good will is of great value, 
Prior to and on or about Oct. 9, 1879, the defendants, 
Messrs. Joseph Hart, Charles A. Byrne and Abe H, 
Hummel, Mrs. Byrne alleges, conspired to cheat her 
out of this newspaper. 

Six months ago, she says, C. A. Byrne, after living 
happily with her for many years. began to neglect 
her and then to abuse her, and finally he openly con- 
fessed to her his preference for and infidelity with 
Alfa A. Merrill, the wife of Alfred P. Merrill, and told 
Mrs. Byrne that she must obtain a divorce from him, 
or he would go out of the state and obtain one else- 
where. He directed Mrs. Byrne to consult with the 
defendant, Abe Hummel, as her attorney, and said 
that Mr. Humme!] was familiar with the facts, because 
he had represented Mrs. Alfa A. Merrill in an action 
instituted by Mr. Alfred P. Merr 11 against her on 
account of 

HER ADULTERY WITH HIM. 

Mrs. Byrne had known the defendant, Mr. Hummel, 
socially, and she sought his services, and on the 8th 
of October, 1879, signed a complaint in an action for 
divorce prepared for her by Mr. Hummei. On the 
next day Mrs. Byrne was induced to mect the defend- 
ante at the residence of Mr. Joseph Hart, and they 
presented for her signature a paper which they said 
was an ayreement to have Charles A. Byrne retained 
as editor of the Dramatic News (notwithstanding the 
divorce proceedings) upon a fixed salary, one-half of 
which was to be repaid to her as alimony for her sup- 
port—the defendant Hart to become a surety for the 
execution of the arrangement. 

Mr. Hummel assented to her signing tbe instru- 
ment, and she did so without knowing or supposing 
that she was thereby selling the Dramatic News to 
Mr. Joseph Hart, and she did not then, or at any time 
since, receive any consideration 

FOR PERFORMING THIS ACT. 

The complaint proceeds to aver thet the defendant, 
Joseph Hart, is insolvent, and that unsatisfied judg- 
ments to the amount of $40,000 are outstanding 
against him, and that these facts were known to the 
defendant Hummel, as the law firm to which he be- 
longs had been the counsel and attorneys for the 
defendants. 

Mrs. Byrne also avers that, pursuant to the con- 
spiracy, Mr. Joseph Hart took possession of the 
Dramatic News and its office and books, and refused to 
permit her to have access to the office or to the books, 
or to have aught to do with the management of the 
paper. She is apprehensive that the detendants will 
sell the property, in which event she can have no 
adequate remedy in an action for damages. There- 
fore, she demands that the instrument of sale be 
adjudged void, that her ownership of the newspaper 
be determined, and that a receiver be appointed to 

TAKE CHARGE OF THE PROPERTY. 

‘*My husband was a man of violent temper,’’ Mrs. 
Byrne’s affidavit continues, “and has on many occa- 
sions abused and beaten me.” She avers that she was 
apprehensive of her safety wl.en he was in a passion, 
and that she was greatly influenced by him through 
fear, but that she had no reason to doubt his fidelity 
to her until within the past six months. Mrs. Byrne 
adds that when she learned of the suit of Alfred P. 
Merrill for divorce, on account of Mr. Byrne’s adul 
tery with Mrs. Merrill, her husband af first denied the 
charge of adultery, but afterward admitted it, “ and,” 
to use her own words, “ fold me that she no longer 
loved me, and would not live with me, and in a great 
passion told me that I must get a divorce from him 
or he would go out of the state and get one.” 

She met the defendants Hart and Hummel, and her 
husband also, at the house of Joseph Hart. 
there,”’ 


“I went 
she avers, “‘and was ushered into a room 
where I found all three defendants waiting for me. 
On my entrance, after a formal greeting, I was shown 
to a seat, and then, without any explanation, the 
defendant Humimel said to me: ‘Here is the paper 
for you to sign,’ and commenced reading something 
the legal phraseology of which I did not understand, 
but from the mention of amounts of money I sup- 
posed was a paper putting my husband ona salary, 
and that the defendant Hart was to insure the 
** PERFORMANCE OF THE CONTRACT.” 

Mgs. Byrne emphatically declares that she sulp- 
posed this paper was simply an ayreement in relation 
to her husband’s salary. She further says that the 


$30 per week which was to have been paid her by her 
husband was not paid, and that rumors reached her 
that she was no longer the owner of the Dramatic 
News, that her husband was to get a divorce from her 
in the ensuing week, and that on the 19th of October, 
1879, he was to marry Mrs. Alfa Merrill and resume 
the control of the paper. There was so much in 
these rumors that explained the actions of the de- 
fendants that she became suspicious of all of them, 
and on the-15th of October she consulted Messrs. 
Townsend & Weed, her present attorneys. She is in- 
formed by them that they at once demanded a substi- 
tution in the action of divorce, and prevented further 
proceedings in that action. Immediately after the 
appearance of the new attorneys, Mrs. Byrne avers, 
the defendant Hart went through the form of dis- 
charging her husband from all connection with the 
paper, but she is informed and believes that the dis- 
charge was an effort to destroy the 


APPEARANCE OF A CONSPIRACY. 


She is furthermore informed that a reporter named 
Leander P. Richardson is in ostensible charge of the 
Dramatic News as editor, and she declares him un- 
fitted for successfully conducting the paper, and fears 
that its value may be impaired under his and the 
defendant’s control. 

Cc. A. Byrne’s answer was a general denial on Octo- 
ber 9th through Messrs. Lockwood & Post, his attor- 
neyr. 

Mr. L. F. Post, of Lockwood & Post, who appeared 
for Mr. Hart, presented the affidavits for the de- 
fence. Mr. Hart’s affidavit denies all the material 
allegations set up by Mrs. Byrne. 

Yesterday this motion was argued before Judge 
Larremore in the Court of Oyer and Terminer by 
Messrs. Townsend & Weed for Mre. Byrne and ex- 
Judge Ditten! oefer for the defendants. Mr. Ditten- 
hocfer sought to show that Counsellor Hummel 
should not have been introduced as a defendant. He 
had no interest in the result of his actions except as 
a lawyer. Counsel ridiculed the idea that Mrs. Byrne 
signed a paper without knowing what it was. Mr. 
John D. Townsend said that the defendants acted to- 
gether in one of the most contemptible conspiracies 
ever known. “ Hummei,” he continued, “ appeared 
as Mr. Byrne’s counsel when he swore his wife owned 
the paper. Hummel was present when Mrs. Byrne 

TESTIFIED TO HER OWNERSHIP. 

He was the old friend and counsel] of Hart. He was 
counsel for Alfa Merrill, who was charged with adul- 
tery with Byrne, yet he became counsel for Mrs. 
Byrne, charging the very woman he was defending 
with adultery with Mr. Byrne before Dr. Merrill’s 
divorce was secured. He is a disgrace to the bar. I 
am willing to do him justice and all the justice he re- 
quires, and all I could give him would not save him 
from the State Prison.’’ The following letter signed 
by C. A. Byrne were introduced : 

“Srp. 14, 1879.—I hereby pledge myself as I value 
my honor as a man and my oath before God as made 
to-night that under any and all circumstances that 
may arise I shall leave the city of New York and in 
company with the woman I love—Alfa Merrill—go to 
some State where we may both be rid of the unhappy 
conditions under which we have lived, and until the 
law shall release us both I shall respect and trust 
Alfa Merrill as a sweetheart to whom I am paying 
court, and on the day we are released to make her my 
wife. So help me God. 

** CHARLES A. BYRNE. 
“Saturday, 2 P. M.”’ 
‘* DARLING, THE ORDEAL HAS COME. 

‘She arrived this morning. I was actually surprised 
at the actual repulsion. I felt for the one who has 
been my wife. Don’t think me cowardly in speaking 
of her so, but she fails to arouse even a sentiment of 
pity. It is done, end done forever, between us, and I 
think she feels it. I insisted on her going over to the 
storage warehouse to-day and getting the papers, 
and to-night the transfer will be made. To-morrow 
she goes to Manhattan Beach, and in the evening 
when she returns I make the proposition of separa- 
tion all the same.”’ 

Counsel] for Mrs. Byrne said that unless an injun:- 
tion was issued or a receiver appointed the plaintiff 
could have no remedy, as both Byrne and Mr. Hart 
are bankrupts. Ex-Judge Dittenhoefer assured the 
Court that security in any amount can be given when 
it is called for. The court reeerved its decision. 
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A Daring Robbery Baulked. 





Dayton, O., Nov. 11.—Last night a most daring 
robbery was attempted at Germantown, a small 
flourishing town fifteen miles west of Dayton. A 
gang of masked robbers entered, just after dark, the 
residence of J. H. Cross, cashier of the National Bank 
at that place, and informed him they wanted him to 
accompany them to the bank and open the safe for 
them. Cross was entirely at their mercy, as the men 
were fully armed. He told them that the only key in 
his possession was one of the bank, but that the key 
of the vault was locked in a store adjoining the bank. 
This was about 8 o’clock. After midnight, when the 
streets were deserted, the robbers took the cashier 
down to the bank, forcing him to open the door. 
They then broke into the adjoining store and ob- 
tained the vault keys, and by threats compelled the 
cashier to open the safe. The money box in the in- 
terior of the safe was secured with a time lock and 
was burglar proof. The lock was set for 9 o’clock 
the next morning, and after trying in vain to force it 
they were obliged to give it up. They returned to 


FECHTER’S FAMILY. 


What the Real Wife of the Dead Actor 
Has to Say in Relation to His Past Life 
and in Regard to Some Peculiar Ameri- 
can Laws. 








Madame Fechter’s wish to have the body of the 
great actor, as well as the remains of his personal 
effects, sent to France is likely to be realized in the 
end, says the Philadelphia Times, but Miss Lizzie 
Price’s management of the estate had proceeded so 
far before steps could be taken by Madame Fechter 
to dispute her right that a delay in settling the legal 
business is inevitable. Madame Fechter’s letters 
bearing upon the last unhappy years of her hus- 
band’s life inthis country are always interesting, and 
apropos of her case now pending in the Orphans’ 
Court of Bucks county, the following extract from a 
private letter just received by a triend in this city 
will be especially so: ‘ 

«* * * One thing I cannot understand, and that 
is how that woman ever assumed the right to sell Mr. 
Fechter’s property, or how they ever gave her that 
right without proof of her legitimate 

CLAIMS AS HIS WIFE AND HEIR. 

I received on the 9th inst., through the Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, the certificate of Mr. Fechter’s death, 
and on that paper where the question “ married or 
unmarried” is asked that woman has written “ ur- 
known.” How, then, is it possible that after the sale 
and without any further proof she was allowed to 
carry off furniture, silver, jewels, books and personal 
effects? Iam convinced that my husband left, cither 
with his lawyer or with Miss Price, some directions, 
either written or verbal, relative to his estate. He 
could not have given such explicit directions about 
his funeral without saying something of where he 
wished to be buried; nor could he have left a keep- 
sake to his son without leaving something to his 
daughter. Then, in the telegram sent us by this 
woman on the 6th of August she says that she will 
soon send the ‘details and the last wishes’ of Mr. 
Fechter. But in her letter to my daughter there Ys 
nothing spoken of but the watch and chain. 

“TI read with much interest Mr. Boucicault’s ac- 
count. Iand my children have most pleasant recol- 
lections of him and of his charming family. There 
are several little errors among his recollections—the 
date of our marriage, the age of our daughter, his 
estimate of her talent as an actress. He is right in 
this last from his 

ACTOR’S POINT OF VIEW. 

A singer is so rarely a good actress, can so rarely 
laugh and cry on the stage. that my daughter’s suc- 
cess as a singer has probably injured her success as 
an actress. But unfortunately discretion, refinement 
and want of fortune are not favorable conditions of 
success in her difficult career. Mr. Boucicault also 
says that my husband made no money in London. It 
would take too long to tell of all the annoyances and 
impetuous follies done by and submitted to by Mr. 
Fechter in France, as well as in England. If Mr. 
Harris got into trouble it was after breaking his en- 
gagement with my husband at the time of the Inte’- 
national Exhibition. Even that rupture, caused by 
Mr. Harris’ unfair dealings with Charles Kean, did not 
prevent him from acknowledging frequently his 
esteem and gratitude to Mr. Fechter for the success 
he brought to the Lyceum Theatre by his perform- 
ances of Ruy Blas and Hamlct. 

“‘When, subsequently, my husband assumed the 
management of the Lyceum the first six months 
realized a profit of more than $40,000 over and above 
expenses. This was due to Mr. Fechter’s success in 
“The Hunchback ” and “ The Duke’s Motto.”’ At that 
time I was the accountant, and consequently am well 
informed of what I speak. The same success attend- 
ed is management the following year, until the 
genius of the actor was overcome by the weakness of 
the man; bad company began, and Mr. Fechter’:; un- 
fortunate temperament 

RUINED HIS PROSPECTS. 

Then came our unhappy home, and finally the neces- 
sity for the departure for France of mother and chil- 
dren under pretext of the need of educating the 
latter. Oh, sir, the life of an actor of real talent is so 
often a sad story! Believe me, for I have been an 
artist, and my life has been controlled, as you know’ 
by that great genius to whom God gave the richest 
gifts, which, in their development and aided by un- 
fortunate associations, stifled reason and common 
sense. * * * 

«‘Mr. Fechter ceased many years ago to send us our 
regular allowance. In March of 1877, however, he for- 
warded 10,000 francs in a letter full of tenderness and 
hopes of his speedy return to France. The following 
year he sent 3,000 francs to his son, and last February 
we received a cruel letter, full of reproaches for the 
letter published in the Times. Knowing how excitable 
he was I did not answer it, and in May he wrote a 
kind letter to his daughter. It was a sad letter, but 
in it he said nothing about his health, except that his 
hand pained him. He then sent 1,000 francs, and still 
spoke of his hope of seeing us again. We answered 
that letter, but [do not know whether he ever re- 
ceived it. For him we have no unkind feeling, but 

WEEP FOR HIS Loss. 
But that unworthy creature who incited him to ex- 
cesses, and who, after his death, has dared to toke his 
name, which she alone reviled, his little personal be- 
longings, little souvenirs that his children alone can 
have the right to keep—for that woman we can feel 
nothing but scorn and horror, and all that we can do 





the cashier’s house, locking up the family, and carry- 














and a few dollars in money. They left about 4 


Splice in the morning, and when the alarm was 
given no trace could be obtained of them and nothing | 


| could be heard to-day. Germantown is several miles 

| from a railroad, and this is the only b&nk in the 

| place. There were $75,000 in money and bonds in the 

| bank, which the robbers would have obtained by 
opening the draws 


rs. The attempt was evidently a 


premeditated plan by thieves from Dayton and Cin 
| cinnati. 





ing away two gold watches, some articles of jewelry | 


to drag from her hands all that has belonged to the 
father, to the great artist, shall be done. This. alas, 


Fechter was the ideal stage lover, the inimitable 
‘ Armand’ of all Paris.” This error in the date of her 
marriage Madame Fechter corrects. ‘‘ Fechter never 
ceased to acknowledge and respect his wife,’ Bouci 
cault continued, ‘“‘and any secret disagreement that 
could have arisen between them must have been 
caused by his irritable, tyrannical temper.”’ Bouci- 
cault said that Fechter made no money in England. 
“He was the hero of a season,” the dramatist said, 
“but his extravagant habits left him at the end of 
the season poorer than at the outset, for most of his 
wife’s property had been sacrificed to the actor’s 
ambition and poor management.’’ This statement, 
too, Madame Fechter takes pains to deny in her 
letter. 
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A Heart-rending Calamity. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 7.—At 1:30 o’clock yesterday 
afternoon a fire was discovered in J. F. Corles’ cracker 
factory, corner of Second and Main streets. The Fire 
Department of the district was immediately sum- 
moned, but before the first engine arrived the build- 
ing was in flames. When the firemen got to work it 
was discovered that the flames had made their way 
through to the building adjoining. An immense 
crowd gathered around the burning building, and 
the police had great difficulty in keeping the people 
out of the firemen’s way. Suddenly the cry was 
raised : ‘“‘ The building is going to fall in!’’ and a gen- 
eral stampede followed. A minute later the walls of 
the building fell outward, and filled the streets with 
a mass of brick, mortar and furniture. Just at this 
moment the boiler in the basement of the adjoining 
building burst with a deafening roar. About fifty 
girls were emp'oyed in the building, and most of 
them were engaged in their work in the upper 
stories of the place. Their shrieks were heart-rending 
as they endeavored to escape from the wrecked and 
burning building. They rushed to the windows and 
shrieked loudly for help. One poor girl appeared at 
the window and attempted to throw herself there- 
from. As she made the attempt her sister grasped 
her skirts and begged to be saved. The ‘last seen of 
the sisters their hair was being burned off their 
heads. 

The cries of the entombed girls were frantic, and 
all efforts of the firemen to reach them proved un- 
availing. In a few minutes the roof fell in, and all 
were buried in the ruins. 

The fire was got under control soon after the roof 
fell in. When the building fell J. Pfau, the chief 
baker, was in the second story. His wife and two 
boys also worked in the factory and were in the 
third story. Pfau was struck by the falling debris, 
and cut and bruised seriously about the head. His 
hands were also badly burned. He escaped from the 
building, as did his wife and one child. 

A young woman named Lou Homer was taken out 
of the ruins in a dying condition. She moaned pit- 
eously as she was being carried along. No burns 
were discovered on her person, and her injuries werc 
caused by falling walls. Her age is about eighteen. 

About 2:20 the remaining portion of the front wall 
fell out with a terrible crash, and for a few minutes 
it was feared that some of the gallant firemen had 
been crushed beneath it. Happily, however, this was 
not the case, and the vast multitude breathed freer 
when this fact was ascertained. 

The following are known to have been killed: 
Annie Becker, John Shultice, Emma Kemper, Mary 
McConnell, Louise Hummel and two boys, names 
unknown. Several of the employes were rescued 
from tlre ruins badly injured. The factory was an 
old building, and of late had been overloaded with 
stock and heavy machinery. 
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A Monster Rabbit Hunt. 


SaLt LAXE City, Nov. 2.—The rabbit hunters re 
turned on the freight train last evening, bringing 
with them to this city 744 dead jacks. The whole 
number killed, as nearly as could be estimated (of 
course it was impossible to give the exact figure) was 
1,015. The way it came about was this: As soon as 
the party reached the hunting grounds C. E. Wallin 
and G. A. Black were chosen leaders to select the 
sides, and the party divided into twosquads number- 
ing fifteen each. Finally, Messrs. Harkness and Hill 
were chosen as the respective captains, and the 
slaughter commenced. The line had not been formed 
twenty seconds when a lively fusilade commenced 
and continued from the left to the extreme right 
wings of the shot-gun army. Stray shots were very 
plentiful, and as a numher of them found targets in 
the legs of one or the other of the hunters, the linc 
became demoralized and skirmishing became the 
order of the day. The shooting was incessant, and 
the din continued until noon, when the boys repaired 
to the section house to brace up and count jacks. By 
this time two wagons were loaded, and gas flew freely 
during the unloading and counting of the innocent 
dead. Hill’s party was ahead and maintained th: 
lead until the finish. The result of the team shoot 
was: Hill’s party, 446; Harkness’ party, 298, the count 
applying only to rabbits actually delivered in the 
wagons. An estimate was taken, and a careful count 
showed that the Harkness side had killed 511 and th: 
Hill party 504. ‘These figures are given simply as à 
statement of fact, as the latter had an immense lead 
Such jokes and banter were never heard before, au‘ 
the flow of wit was immense. Very little whisky was 
there and water predominated largely, but the braciuy 
air and exhilarating pastime filled the boys to over- 
flowing with good: humor. The honors of the day 
were carried off by Mr. Medhurst, who led with th: 











| isthe only consolation we can have.” 


family, spoken of by Madame Fechter in the fore- 
going letter, were published in the New York corres- 
pondence of the Times late in September. Mr. Bouci- 
ecault remembered Fechter’s wife as a “ charming and 
exemplary woman whom everybody loved—a devoted 
and an affectionate mother. Fechter married 
Mlie. Raebut—-herself an accomplished and beautiful 
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Dion Boucieault’s recollections of the Fechter | 


| sctress—about 1350,"" Mr. Boucicault said, * when | 


champion score of 46, followed by Charles Read wit): 
45. A number of the shooters ran up into the thirti: - 
| and forties, and while no account was taken, th 
| Writer presumes that in the whole slaughter one rz! 

| bit was killed to about every two shots. Two of ¢ 
shooters were so untortunate as to burst their gun 
but in the case of Read it appeared to affect his scor 
but little, as will be seen. Mr. Rawlins was the: 
unlucky loser of a good gun, caused by the end blo’ 
ing off. 
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A PETTICOATED DEMON, 


A Glimpse at 1 Phase of San Francisco 
Life Which Shows That New 
York Does Not Enjoy 


A -MONOPOLY OF SIN. 


The Cold-Blooded Scheme of a She-Devil 
for Consigning Young Girls to the ~ 
Lowest Depths of Vice 








AT A SINGLE PLUNGE. 





In the universal desire for gain and in the face of 
the hard times now prevalent, even in the haunts of 
vice, new designs are being constantly resorted to in 
order to attract the unwary and to satisfy old pat- 
rons of disreputable places who are steeped in the 
blackness of a stygian pool of infamy. It has been 
well said that “One half the world knows not how 
the other half lives ’’—and perhaps in no city in the 
world does the adage hold so true as in San Francisco. 
And strangely, too, it may be added that few who 
tread the sidewalks ever think of how those beneath 
them in the cellars called “‘ concert saloons,” exist. 

A reporter of the Chronicle, of that city, tells the 
tollowing startling story of his investigations in re- 
spect to an advertisement which appeared in one of 
the dailies of that city, and which read thus: 


WaANTED—A few young ladies who can dance; must 
be of prepossessing appearance. Apply immediately 
to ——, — street— 


Arriving on the spot, a small cottage on a respect- 
able street not two blocks trom Kearney, the reporter 
rang the bell and was admitted into a room neatly 
furnished, but bearing rather a rakish look, as i 
everything had been put in place just for the occa- 
sion. The room was dimly lighted by the sun strag- 
vling in in places through the closed blinds. The 
woman in the room looked aghast on beholding that 
her early visitor was a man. Her looks betokened 
that sleep had not yet loorened its clutches from the 
heavy eyelids, and that the morning sun never shone 
on the bepainted, coarse countenance, expressive of 

NOTHING BUT STUPID SURPRISE. 
The reporter hastily assured the woman that he was 
neither a detective or special policeman, but had made 
thisearly cail to inquire about the advertisement. 
With a relieved look, the woman, after many inqui- 
ries as to why the information was required, replied, 
«Oh, we want some nice young girls down at our 
place,” mentioning a well-known concert saloon 
visited by the very lowest gamblers, thieves and 
blacklegs of San Francisco. “You see,’ she said, 
“times are getting worse and worse, our rent is not 
coming down any, and we must do our best to please 
our patrons. If we don’t have at least one new girl 
every week customers drop off, and our business goes 
down.” ‘So you manage to get one girl every week 
do you?” “Pretty much, but for the last two weeks 
it’s been hard to get them. You see as long as there 
is work of any kind to be obtained girls are hard to 
tind. Just now the pickle factories are pretty busy 
and give girls all the work they can do at a dollar a 
day. Girls that have been in a saloon won’t do, they 
are all known after they have been in the business 
for two weeks. Sometimes if I can’t do anything else 
I vo out for a day or two to work in one of the facto- 
ries. IfI see a girl that’s smart and looks pretty 
nice, I generally stick to her; make her believe I am 
married, and talk to her of how much easier she 
could earn money and dress nice in my business. 
Talking to them about 
NICE DRESSES CATCHES THEM EVERY TIME. 
If they ask me why I am working there, I tell them 


that I am married ’’—with this, the fiend in woman’s 
suise, gave a hard, harsh laugh at her own shrewd- 
ness and continued—“and dare not go alone. Of 
If they have 
parents I go to their homes with them, introduce my- 
self to their parents, telling them what a nice place 
in the country I can get for their child, and how 
much she will earn. The poor people, glad to get a 
I tell 
you in these hard times one mouth less to feed is an 
The girl gets her poor clothes together, ties 
Here there was 
an interruption by the front-door bell ringing. 
‘‘ Wait one moment,” said she, as she hastily went to 
She soon returned, followed by two 
disreputable-looking females, young in years but 
She familiarly ad- 
dressed them as “ Jennie ”’ and “ Kate,” saying, ‘‘ You 
girls are good enough, but there’s no use; I don’t 
The youngest one, with 
some remnant of shame left in her, at tbis reproach 
‘“‘You’re a liar! It 
was you that made us—me and Jennie—what we are. 
Didn’t you get us down in your hel'—didn’t you lie 
to us about what we could make, and when you 
found that you couldn’t do with us what you wanted 
to, you went to our homes, told our folks what we 
wore, disgraced them and us, till they wouldn’t have 
Get drunk—of course we do. 
We'll do anything, Jennie and me; and — you”’ 
—here another fearful curse—“ if you’re ever going to 
see hell I hope I may be there—and I will—to heap 


course they finally consent to go. 


situation for their daughter, readily consent. 


object. 
them up ang comes with me——. 


2 


open the door. 


sadly aged in crime and vice. 


want drunks in my place.” 


before a man hastily flared up. 


us home any more. 


coals of fire on the spot you’re going to burn over. 
I'VE CURSED YOU MANY A TIME. 

Look what we are—the very dirt under the feet 

isser-by. You know who made us the outcasts tha 


ofany 


Annie, if we’ll promise to keep sober won’t you let us 
come down to your place to work?” “No, —-; I 
wouldn’t have you if there wasn’t another girl in the 
town to be had; so just get out of here, both of you— 
and mind, if you ever come around me again I’ll have 
you arrested.”” With this she hastily pushed both 
girls out of the door without further ceremony. 
Coming back, she exclaimed, brushing the hair 
daintily off her forehead: “That’s the worst of it; if 
they are smart at all they get drunk, and if they are 
stupid you can’t do anything with them. . You see 
business requires them to sell drinks. If any one 
dances with them, all right; they're sure of twenty- 
five cents. If they sit still and don’t talk, why, who'll 
have anything to say to them? And so you see it’s 


“PRETTY HARD TO FIND THE RIGHT KIND.” 

“Do any of them live at home while carrying on the 
business ?”” “Why, of course,” answered she; “I 
have two married’ women down in my place now. 
One of them has three children, the youngest only 
two months old. The husbands don’t work, an? some 
one must get the money to feed the family with, so 
the woman must provide. The husbands come into 
my saloon and often spend the money there that the 
woman earns. What can the womando? If shedon’t 
like it why she can leave it. One man treats bis wife 
shamefully; if she don’t give him money enough he 
he beats her.” “ And do you allow this?’’ “Certainly |- 
not. What could I do with any woman in my place 
that has continually black eyes? No, indeed. I tell 
the men that if they must fight why let them take 
care not to disfigure their wives’ faces, and they mind 
it, too. I tell you, money with such men will doany- 
thing. The women cling to their children, bear all 
for them, like fools.”’ “And do you never pity them ?”’ 
“Pity? I don’t have time for that. To me they rep- 
resent so much money; that’s all I care for.” And a 
light shone upon her face as she said it that would 
have served a painter fora model. The reporter, at 
this:last avowal, bid the creature good morning, leav- 
ing the house with many invitations to return and 
visit her again. The same evening the reporter visited 
another den of the same description on Kearny street, 
resolved to learn the whole truth, in order to 


LAY IT BARE TO THE WORLD. 

In a basement, well lighted by gas jets, disposed 
about a room twenty feet long and about fourteen 
feet wide, sat seven women dressed in the most flash- 
ing and tawdry manner. The hour was early and no 
customers had yet arrived. When the reporter made 
his appearance a rush was instantly made to the table 
he sat near. The most impertinent looking of the 
women was the first to reach the spot, and she was 
left by the rest to attend to the wants of the new 
comer. 

‘Don’t you want to dance ?”’ and without waiting 
for a reply she winked at an old man sitting beside a 
piano in the corner of the room. He hastily turned 
on his stool and began playing as if his life depended 
upon it. Her offer of dancing was refused, and on 
being told that the visitor desired to see a girl new to 
the business, she hesitated one moment, then went to 
the bar and whispered to the proprietor, who hastily 
made his way to where the reporter sat and asked him 
what he wanted to see a new girl for, since he had 
never been in the place before. The wish being again 
expressed, the proprietor, giving one more suspicious 
look at the questioner, said: ‘I'll get one for you,” 
and walked to where the group of girls were sitting 
and talked a moment to a woman, who came forward 
with him. She was neatly dressed, and apparently a 
German, which supposition proved to be correct 
when, with a strong German accent, she asked what 
was wanted of her. The question was so modestly 
put that it immediately struck the reporter that she 


must be 
A PERSON WITH A HISTORY. 


She readily answered all questions aske 1! her, say- 
ing she was married and had two children and her 
husband to support. She sometimes made $12 a 
week, and when business was good could make as 
much as $15. ‘“ My husband,” said she, with tears in 
her eyes, ‘‘ is very good to me and my children. He 
went day after day to look for work, but could never 
get any. About two months ago he managed to get 
employment in a brewery at $5 a week, but after 
working for three weeks a barrel of beer rolled on 
his toes, crushing two of them. Since then he has 
not been able to do anything. My children were 
sick, so what could I do? I heard of this place—of 
courte I hate it—but my poor husband, young and 
willing to work when he is well enough to do it, was 
sick. There was nothing else to do, 80 I came here. 
I mind my own business. Often I am insulted by 
men old enough to be my father, but ir I say any- 
thing to offend them they would soon tell the man 
at the bar and I would be discharged. Sc I bear it 
all, thinking of my husband and children, and try to 
get along the best way Ican. You see that girl over 
there ?’’ pointing to a child not more than sixteen 
years of age. ‘She’s been here only two wecks, and 
my heart almost breaks when I look at her. She’s be- 
coming the worst in the whole place. The worst 
kind of men pick her out, and oh! my God! 

‘*WHAT MEN COME DOWN HERE !’’ 
“That little girl Won’t mind any of us. The very 
worst woman of the lot, the one who first waited on 
you, has given her good advice for very pity of her 
young years, but she won’t listen. Already she is the 
mistress of a man who has served his time in the 
State Prison, who killed a woman by beating her to 
death. I’ve told her all this, and she, like a fool, 
went and told him all about it, and the consequence 
was I had arow with him. I’ve got troubles of my 
own, so I let her go her own way.” With this she 
left to wait upon another customer, the room in the 
t meanwhile having become comfortably filled with 


gather around the bar drinking and carousing. This 
is nightly kept up until the small hours of the morn- 
ing, no one unacquainted with the place leaving it 
with money in his pockets. Whatever he does not 
spend upon refreshments he is quietly relieved of 
before he leaves the place. 


o> 
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A -Blonde Beauty’s Little Game. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 
A stylishly dressed blonde woman was led into 
Jefferson Market court on the lith, by Detective 
Price. She had been arrested for the larceny ofa gold 
watch and chain. A little over a week ago she called 
at Mrs. Rachel Newbold’s boarding house, at 33 West 
Twenty-seveuth street, and engaged board for one 
week. She handed to Mrs. Newbold a card with a 
beautifully engraved name upon it, which she said 
was hers. The name was“ Hattie P. B. Maurice, 273 
Fifth avenue. 
She readily won her way into the good graces of the 
boar‘ing mistress and the boarders. Within a few 
days several little articles of personal property were 
missed. On Sunday night, 9th inst., she went out to 
go tochurch. In her absence Mrs. Newbold missed 
her gold watch and chain. Miss Maurice was sus- 
pected, but nothing was said to her when she re- 
turned. On the next morning she left the 
house, and a man was sent to follow her. It is sup- 
pesed that she knew she was followed, for she went 
down to Chambers street walked up and down aim- 
lessly for a while, and then walked over to the East 
side elevated road and took the train up town. 
When she returned to the house in the evening she 
said she had been to Brooklyn. Detective Price was 
called in, he went to her room and at once recognized 
her as Nellie Osborne, an old boarding-house thief, 
whose picture is in the Rogue’s Gallery as a panel 
thief. Price shut the door, and said to her, “I am a 
detective, and you must come quietly with me to the 
station house.”’ She started up, very indignant, and 
replied, ‘‘I am a lady; how dare you talk to me in 
this way?” “Too thin! too thin!” said the detec- 
tive. ‘“‘You might as well give up that watch and 
chain.’”’ Then she became very nervous, and began 
fumbling about her dress with her fingers. Then she 
put her hand to her mouth, when the detective 
quickly seized her wrist and pulled her hand back. 
A piece of paper fell from her mouth. It proved to 
be a remnant of a pawn ticket, the rest of which she 
had swallowed. On the bit of paper was read, “353 
Bowery.”’ The detective then took her photograph 
to 353 Bowery, the pawn shop ofJ. Calmus. He at 
once identified the picture as the young woman who 
had pawned a watch and chain there. He then pro- 
duced Mrs. Newbold’s watch. In the Jefferson 
Market court Nellie Osborne confessed the theft. She 
was held in $500. 
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A Murderer’s Remarkable Coolness. 


SyracuseE, N. Y., Nov. 11.—On the morning of the 
22nd of October a young man named John Engloff, of 
Jordan, in this county, was stabbed by Roselle 
Graves. Engloff’s physician says he will die. Graves 
is onlp eighteen years old. Both parties were attend- 
ing a dance at the American Hotel. During the even- 
ing Graves had quarreled with several parties, and 
Engloff had interfered as a peacemaker between them. 
About 3 o’clock in the morning, while Mr. Engloff 
was standing in the street ta‘king with one Garrisor, 
Graves approached and tried to get them to fight. 
Failing in this, he accused Engloff of having assisted 
in putting him out of doors. High words ensued, 
when Graves caught Engloff by the collat with his 
left hand and plunged a dirk which he held in his 
right hand into the man’s neck. The weapon went 
six inches to the hilt, penetrating the lung, and miss, 
ing the carotid artery by a hair’s breadth. Graves 
coolly pulled out the reeking weapon and showed it 
to several bystanders, to whom he acknowledged the 
crime. He went to his father’s house, where he went 
to bed after barricading his door. He was arrested 
shortly after, and is now lodged in the penitentiary 
here. The ante-mortem statement of Engloff has 
been taken. Graves was married to a young lady of 
Providence a year ago, but she deserted him in two 
weeks, on account of his condition and to save her 
own life. 








—— 
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Trying to Save Greenfield. 








SyracusKE, N. Y., Nov. 10.—The following letter re- 
lating to the case of Nathan Orlando Greenfield, under 
sentence of death for the murder of his wife, was re- 
ceived by Postmaster Chase to-day : 

** WARREN, IIl., Nov. 7, 1879. 
P. O. MASTER: & 

“ Dzak Sin—I think it is my dutey to let the pub- 
lick know what i know a bout the murder of Nathan 
Orlando Greenfield. 1am a barber by trade and i am 
running a shop hear. A man came in to my shop and 
got shaved. After he got shaved he red my police 
news, and reading a bout the murder he says he 
knows the man that killed the woman. He said he 
borded with them in Ohio, and the man gave their 
names as Kellog. He said they told him they killed 
the woman, and told him never to squeil on them. 
This man that told me this news told me not to say 
anything about it for my part i Dont like to see an 
insont man hung ; for any more news write or tele- 
graph and i shall tell you all i know about it. 

“ Yours, PaTRICK O'LOUGHLIN, 
‘Warren, ill., barber. 


— — — — 


A Yarn About Jesse James. 





Furrox, Mo., Nov. 8.—Mr. Gideon Herring, living 








ve are.’ With that, tears rolled down her cheeks as 
* would have recalled to the mind of the fiend the who seemed perfectly at home 


ie, though humble, she took herfrom. The othe 
d beside her leering in approbation at what he 


| 


panion said. 


h only sense enough’to say: “Give us a drink!’ 


The girl” called” Kate made one more effort | one and warw with the exertion, they would | prise, have gone to examine the curiosity. 


— — 
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Drink haawheny taken hold of her. | 
at may once have been a youthful fomale face wax 
¥ transformed into a?disgusting drunken imbecile, 


half-tipsy sailors and vicious-looking .individuals, 

A tune 
taken as 
r| partners, and went whirling around the room gen the 


| 


in the den. 


r| being struck up several of the gir.s were 





slippery floor prepared with wax. Now and then one | 
of the drunken sailors would fall down, althouyvh the 

girl made desperate efforts to keep him upon his | 
‘| feet. This orgie was kept up for a few minutes, then 


five miles southwest of this city, to-day discovered in 
' the woods, on Middle river, near his farm, a balloon. 
He took his wagon and team and hauled the air ship 
| to. his. yard. trom 
the direction of Joplin. Many here are so excited as 
the belief that the outlaws in Southwest 
Miseouri escaped ina balloon. A large party of citi- 
| zens, headed by Major Bisfield, editor of the Enter- 


It is supposed to haye come 


| 
| to venture 


PLUCKING A PARSON. 


How an Illinois Clergyman Fell Among 
Rogues and Was Taken in By an Old 
Trick Like a Common Sinner. 





Henry McDermott, bar-keeper and confidence man, 
of 404 Canal street, was tried on the 11th in the Gen- 
eral Sessions on the charge of,conspiring with Thomas 
Lynch, also a confidence man, and still another swin- 
dler whose name and whereabouts are unknows, to 
steal $40 from the Rev. James R. Paige, pastor of the 
Presbyterian Church in Rushville, Il. Lynch had 
already pleaded guilty. 
The Rev. Mr. Paige is a small man, upward of atty 
years of age. His flowing beard and wavy hair are 
silvery, and he speaks like one accustomed to the 
ways of a great city. He told, more in detail than at 
the time of the prisoner’s arrest, the story of his 
FALLING AMONG THIEVES. 
“Iwas walking in Canal street, he testified, ‘‘on 
the afternoon of the 28th of October, looking for a 
book T wanted, when a prepossessing young man 
came up to me and said: ‘ Ah, Mr. Jones, how are 
you? and how is every one in Cincinnati?’ I told 
him that he was mistaken,and gave him my name and 
residence. He led me on to talk of my church and 
congregation, and then he excused himeelf and walked 
away. A square away another young man, Lynch, 
introduced himself as the nephew of Congressman 
Ray, of my congregation. He said that the Hon. Mr. 
Ray’s son, who lives in this city, had established him 
in the tea business down town. His store was dis- 
tant, but he had samples in his branch store at 404 
Canal street. I entered the bar-room there with Mr. 
Ray—Lynch, I mean—and McDermott, who was be- 
hind the bar, handed to Lynch a canvas-covered box. 
Lynch took it into the enclosed space near the win- 
dow and, putting it on a table, opened it. It was 
filled with different kinds of tea. As we sat at the 
table discussing the tea a tall, uncouth man entered. 
He appeared to be intimate with Lynch. He spoke of 
having sold the mules he brought from Tennessee and 
having realized a profit of $1,300. He drew out what 
seemed to be a great roll of greenbacks and handled 
it carelessly. I said: ‘My friend, you ought to be 
more careful of money in a big city like this. You 
ought not to display your money among strangers.’ 
Lynch echoed my good advice. Then the Tennes- 
seean took out three cards and said that he lost $300 
the night before in a — —— resort. Then he 
began to show 
HOW HE LOST THE MONEY. 


Lynch whispered to me that ‘he would like me to 
let him have some money to play the game with the 
Tennesseean, just to show him how easily he could 
lose all of his money. I demurred, but Lynch whis- 
pered ; ‘ You are aclergyman and ‘you ought: to do 
this, for it is God’s work to this misguided man.’ I 
gave Lynch $40, and he and the Tennesseean played. 
Lynch won, when sudden’y McDermott rushed into 
the little apartment and cried out, ‘Ah, gentlemen, 
gambling? I’ll send for the police.’ (Laughter.) 


tion and tell my story. I did. I began to describe 
utter astonishment, he took up the description and 
completed it to perfection. (Laughter.). Lynch and 
McDermott were found drinking in the bar-room. In 
McDermott’s pocket was my $40.” 

The defence was that the Rev. Mr. Paige voluntarily 
gambled with Lynch and the Tennesseean without 


that the $40 that McDermott had was paid to him as 
a debt by night watchman John Glynn, of the Custom 


fied to that effect. The jury convicted McDermott, 
and Judge Gildersleeve remanded him until he and 
Lynch can be sentenced together. They may be sen- 
tenced to State Prison for five years. 


Levities of the Leadvillains, 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

LEADVILLE, Col., Nov. 8.—Quite an exciting sccne 
was enacted in the theatre here a few nights since by 
a gang of “ tough citizens” in the gallery who, not 
satisfied with the performance on the stage, sought 
to diversify it by an improvised one of their own. 








thronged with this description of citizens, they got 
up a pretended altercation, which increased in in- 
tensity and bitterness until it reached the supposed 
fighting point. Then, when they had attracted the 
attention of the whole house by their loud dispute, 
they started a sham fight which was waged with great 
apparent fierceness, greatly to the alarm of the quict 
portion of the audience, especially the ladies, and 
when the bogus combat and the attendant excite- 
ment had been sufficiently worked up, the stuffed 
figure of a man, made up for the occasion and secretly 
introduced into the house, was suddenly thrown over 
the railing. The effect was striking and all that the 
“toughs” could have desired. Every one in the 
house, not in the gang, supposed of course that a man 


certain death before their eyes. The excitement of 
those in the lower part of the house at the supposed 
brutal murder caused a panic among the audience 
and the ‘‘tragic’’ scene. so shocked one of the ac- 
tresses who was doing her part that she fainted on 
the stage, and the gang were made happy by the 
brilliant success attendant upon their little game. 





Accident or J ealousy ? 





Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 11.—This afternoon Benja- 
min Brewster, son of J. P. Brewster, a prominent 
hatter of Chicago, shot and probably fatally wounded 


ily, claiming to be his wife. 
shooting was accidental. 
statement. - 


Brewster claims that the 
The girl refuses to make a 
Brewster has been arrested, 
ve: 
William H, Farrington, rec ently elec ted County 
Commissioner of Wiconuce county, Md., was shot and 





instantly killed on the llth by J. Wesley Turpin, a 
neighbor, 


Lynch and the Tennessecan ran out, and I followed. , 
A policeman told me to go to the Leonard street ata- 


McDermott to the sergeant in charge, but, to my 


the knowledge of McDermott and lost his money, and ' 


House, on the morning of the 2sth ult. Glynn testi- | 


Seated in the gallery of the theatre, which was: 


had been terribly beaten and then hurled to almost | 


a woman, formerly a servant in Mr. Brewster's fam- 
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CHERED . D. 
JOHN NIEUMAN, A_ RES D BY HIS CHOPS HER SPOUSE TO PIECES WITH AN AX, WHILE A 
KOMAN, UPON WHOM 8U ; PASSAIC, N. IN REVENGE FOR ALLEGED ORUEL TREATMENT; NEAR B 
J.—{SKETOED by A GAZETTE ory, “A ARK.—Sze Pace 10. 








IN. BIS —— OF THE MANGLED REMAINS OF A WIFE'S AORRIBLE MURDER OF HER HUSBAND—MBS. 8 
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DISGRACEFUL SCENE AT A FUNERAL—ITHE SONS OF A DECEASED GENTLEMAN THEIR STEP-MOTHER ga ay A FIERCE DISAGREFMENT OVER 
THE se — —5 DUBING WHICH THE BODY IS FORCIBLY TRANSFERRED FROM ONE COFFIN TO ANOTHER, IN THE STREET; HENRIETTA, 
N. Y.—Szx AGE le, 
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AN APPALLING CALAMITY—HEARTRENDING SCENES AT THE BURNING OF A LARGE ORAOKER’ FACTORY, OROWDED WITH FEMALE OPERATIVES; KANSAS 
CITY, MO.—{From a Sxetcu By a Gazette Speciau ARTIST.—SEE Pace 6. 
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A BLONDE BEAUTY’S LITTLE GAME—NELLIE OSBORNE, A FEMALE “CROOK,” MASQUERADING AS A LADY OF FASHION, ATTEMPTS TO DESTROY THE 
EVIDENCE OF A THEFT BY SWALLOWING A PAWN TICKET, ON "BEING ARRESTED BY A DETECTIVE; NEW YORK OITY.—Sze Paag 7. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’'S UGLY RECORD. 





Fatal Duel With Spades Between Work- 
ingmen--The Value of a Life 
in Jersey. 





HAUL OF HIGH-TONED INCENDIARIES. 





EXECUTION POSTPONED. 

Liserty, Va., Nov. 7.—The court of appeals have 
granted a writ of errorin the case of Peter Wright 
(colored), sentenced to be hanged here to-morrow for 
the murder of Robert M. Tuppin on the 28th of June 
last; the order of the lower court is suspended and 
the execution postponed. 

AN ITALIAN MURDERS A LITTLE BOY. 

George Estey, aged eight years, of Jersey City, N. 
J., was struck on the head on ths 7th, with a stone by 
one of two Italian musicians whom he, in company 
with other boys, had been annoying. The boy was 
conveyed to his home in an unconscious condition. 
His skull had been crushed in, and it is doubtful if he 
will recover. The Italians both escaped. 


THE RIDDLE POISONING CASE. 

Norwica, Conn., Nov. 10.—It has been announced 
in legal circles to-day that City Attorney Ripley has 
discovered very damaging circumstantial evidence 
against William Riddle, who is held in the county jail 
here awaiting trial at the January term of the 
Superior Court for the alleged poisoning of his wife. 
Although nothing can be gathered as to its nature a 
prominent lawyer, who would not allow his name to 
be used, is said to have declared that the prosecution 
were satisfied that the newly uncarthed evidence will 
have a decided effect upon the trial. 


A LIFE FOR A CABBAGE. 

TRENTON, N. J., Nov. 10.—To-day a man named 
Michael Carroll shot and wounded Charles Murphy, 
aged fifteen years, for stealing a cabbage from the 
garden of the former, in the suburbs of the city. The 
boy Vas so badly hurt that he was unable to make a 
complaint, but his father did it tor him. Carroll, on 
secing the boy with his plunder, commanded him to 
throw it down, which he did, but on being further 
ordered to stop he refused to do so, and ran away, 
when the shot was fired, which took effect in bis 
limbs and head. A warrant has been issued for Car- 
roll’s arrest. 


SHOT BY HER NEGRO PARAMOUR. 

A woman named Harriet Savilla was shot in the 
breast and serious)y wounded by a negro named 
George Smith, whom she lived with at 44 Baxter 
street, early on the morning of the 8th. The shooting 
took place in the apartments of Bridget Waters, a 
washerwoman, at 128 Leonard street, about 1 o’clock, 
but it was several hours later before the police were 
notified of it. Smith made his escape. The wounded 
woman was removed to the Chambers Street Hospital 
where the injury was pronouneed serious. Jealousy 
was the cause of the attempted murder. The woman 
is in a critical condition, and her recovery is doubtful. 


A BURGLAR BLINDED BY A SHOT GUN. 
Hakvarp, III. Nov. 7.—On Tuesday night, between 
12 and 1 o’clock, an attempt was made to burglarize 
Marshall, Saunders & Marshali’s hardware store in 
this place. While endeavoring to force an entrance 
to the place the burglars awoke Messrs. Marshall and 
Hyatt, who were sleeping inside. Mr. Marshall seized 
a shot-gun and fired at the figure of a man which he 
saw through the ylass of the front door. Subsequent 
examination developed the fact that a man who gave 
his name as John Regan, and said he was from 
Chicago, had his face filled with shot and glass, and 
was perfectly blind. He had an accomplice named 
James Hall, alias “Shin Jim,’’ who was captured soon 
after the shooting. Both men are in Woodstock jail 
awaiting trial. 
ONLY A QUESTION OF QUICK TRIGGER. 
LovisviLuLE, Ky., Nov. 8.—Robert Randall, nephew 
of Circuit Judge Randall, and bookkeeper and man- 
ager for R. Diamond, coal dealer at Pine Hill, shot 
and instantly killed Price Miner this evening. Ran- 
dall discharged Price from his employ a few days 
since, and it seems Price became very much embit- 
tered by the act, and this evening procured a pistol. 
Meeting Randall a quarrel ensued, and the latter, 
who was prepared, drew a pistol and shot Price four 
times in rapid succession, twice im the breast and 
twice in the side. Any one of the shots would have 
proved fatal. Randall was immediately arrested by 
the sheriff and placed under guard of two men, who 
started with him to Moant Vernon. On the road 
Randall got away from the guard and made his es, 
cape. 


CLEAR CASE OF SELF-DEFENCE. 

Paul Shirley, who was placed on trial befere Judge 
Gilbert, in the Kings county court of oyer and termi- 
mer, on Thursday, 6th inst., for stabbing and killing 
Michael Travis, a longshoreman, in Fulton street, 
Brooklyn, on the 13th of Juty last, was acquitted on 
the 7th. Judge Gilbert in his charge to the jury 
siid that under the circumstances of the case the 
erime could hardly be said to fall under the definition 
There was no evidence 
A most 


of murder in the first degree. 
to show that the crime was premeditated. 
outrageous assault had been committed on the ac_ 
‘ensed by Travis without any provocation, while the 
t. They 
must acquit the prisoner, Judge Gilbert said, if they 
by 
was in danger or 


accused was quietly standing in a public stre 


found that the stabbing was don: Shirley while 
under apprehension that his ht 


that be was in danver of great bodily harm, Thejury 


they brought in a verdict of not guilty. Shirley was 
then discharged. 


POLICEMAN DOOLEY’S CASE. 

The examination of Charles O. Dooley, who on the 
17th of Septe.nber last shot James Warren, a milkman 
for alleged improper intimacy with his wife, was set 
down for the 7th, in the Harlem police court. The 
circumstances of the shooting were published in the 
GazETrE. Warren failed to appear in the Harlem 
police court when his name was called, and a police- 
man was sent to his residence to ascertain the reason. 
He found Warren sitting up, but unable or unwilling 
to come to court, and so reported to Justice Kilbreth. 
Douglass A. Levien, Jr., Dooley’s lawyer, told Justice 
Kilbreth that Warren had circulated the statement 
that he was unable to obtain justice in Harlem, and 
the magistrate, after adjourning the examination, 
sent a letter to the Police Commissioners certifying 
that no hearing had been had in Dooley’s case, though 
it was set down for examinafion on several days, 
“The accused,” said the justice, “ has on each occa- 
sion been present and ready to proceed, and an ad- 
journment has been rendered necessary by the ab- 
sence of the injured party, Warren. 


INCENDIARIES BAGGED. 

WHEELING, W. Va., Nov. 7.—Sheriff Curtis, ot Brooke 
county, this morning arrested Dr. David Parkinson, 
who lives about one mile from Bethany, on a charge 
of setting fire to Bethany College, which was partially 
destroyed—the work of an incendiary—about ten days 
ago. Parkinson was found in bed at his residence 
about 3 o’clock in the morning, and was at once taken 
to the Wellsburg jail for security. The sheriff came 
here to-night, and at his request Governor Mathews 
issued a requisition for Thomas Cheek, formerly a 
resident of Bethany, but now living at Jacktown, 
Pennsylvania, who is charged with the same offense 
as the doctor. The arrests were made upon the 
strength of a statement made by a Wallsburg man, 
whose wife and a female friend had been arrested for 
shoplifting, and who became alarmed thereat and con- 
fessed that he knew all about the burning of the col- 
lege. It is stated that Parkinson is the leader of a 
gang who have several times before attempted to burn 
the college, through personal enmity toward its pres-’ 
ident, Professor W. K. Pendleton. 


WIFE-MURDERER McAULIFFE’S SENTENCE, 
BripGEport, Conn., Nov. 7.—At the opening of 
court in the McAuliffe case this morning the state 
attorney said that from the evidence he would not 
ask a verdict of murder in first or second degree, and 
that he had agreed with the counsel for the defense 
to accept a verdict of manslughter, which, under the 
direction of the court, was given. The prisoner then 
made a statement of the circumstances attending the 
homicide. He claimed to have risen about 9:30 a. mM. 
While his wife was getting breakfast he had fixed the 
stove pipe, bending a knife in the operation. He 
threw the knife on the table and soon engaged in an 
altercation with his wife, in the course of which he 
pushed her to the floor. Could not tell whether she 
had the knife in her hand or not. She arose and he 
soon went out, and did not return until afternoon. 
His wife was then on the floor in the bedroom, but 
he did not return until afternoon. His wife was then 
on the floor in the bedroom, but he did not go in to 
see her. The boy reported her as bleeding, but sup- 
posed it was from some trifling injury, such as is 
frequently received by persons intoxicated. He went 
out again and was arrested on his second return. Had 
lived here twenty years. Was never before arrested. 
The court sentenced John McAuliffe to three years in 
prison and $1 fine. 


FATAL AFFRAY BETWEEN FURNACE MEN. 

Sr. Louis, Nov. 7.—The Missouri furnace, at the 
foot of Kansas street, Carondelet, was the scene of a 
quarrel on Thursday morning which has resulted 
fatally. The two principal parties in the affair were 
Pat Gallagher,a son of Erin, and Henry Freund, a 
German. Pat is in the St. Louis Jail, whither he was 
conveyed this evening, and Freund is peacefully re- 
posing in his coffin, after having the coroner and sev- 
eral physicians probe the hole in his head and being 
gazed at all day long bythe curious crowd. The two 
men and others of their fellow-wonkmen were stand- 
ing around what is technically known as “ pig bed ”’ 
in the works Thursday morning. Freund was a sort 
of head man, having several men under his orders, 
vne of whom was Gallagher. They had always been 
good friends with the exception of an occasional 
** tiff,”” which was forgotten as soon as over. On one 
occasion, some time ago, there was a little quarrel 
between them, and Gallagher had invited his boss 
down to the rivervide, that they might wipe out all 
ill-feeling forever by a set-to with their fists in the 
true Celtic fashion, but Freund was a German, and 
had learned no such way of making friends in his 
fatherland, and preferred putting his hand in that of 
his antagonist rather than to place it in his eye to 
wipe out old scores. So the thing passed over and 
was forgotten. As they stood by the “pig bed” 
Freund saw a dry spot in the sand, and told Gallagher 
that he was not attending to his business properly. 
Gallagher resented it, and, after some hard words, 
they fell to fighting with shovels, which they used 
for throwing in the sand. Freund turned slightly to 
one side, and received a blow on the side of the head 
from the edge of his antagonist’s weapon which 
caused his death that evening. At the time, how- 
ever, he was only stunned, and recovered in a few 
minutes. Gallagher wanted the matter to stop there. 
He had cnough of it, and his anger was all gone after 
the first blow was struck. 


Gallagher, when the latter ran into the yard. Freund 
was close at his heels. In the yard he overtook Gal- 
lagher, and struck him such a blow that he also was 
| knocked senseless. 





Both men were carried home by 
| their triends and put to bed. Dr. Starkloff was called 
to attend Freund, and pronounced his condition very 
dangerous. He lingered awhile, and died that night 
The of the affair 
in the evening, when they went to 
| Gallagher's house. They found him in bed, com- 


in great pain. police did not hear 


until very late 


was absent fromthe room about two hours, when | p.sining of violent paius iu his back and head. He | to set aside will probably be. made to-morrow. 


When Freund had recov- | 
ered, however, he picked up his shovel and attacked | 


said he had a row with Freund, and had been very 
roughly handled. He had no idea that the latter was 
seriously hurt, and the police did not enlighten him. 
They would not move him to the station until a phy- 
sician had assured them that they might safely do 
so. After receiving this assurance he was taken there 
and locked up. 
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Women’s Duels in New Mexico. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

PUERTO DE LuNA, New Mexico, Nov. 5.—This little 
Mexican town is situated eighty miles south of Las 
Vegas. It contains about 300 inhabitants, and ex- 
tends for nearly a mile on either side of the Rio 
Pecos. On first sight it gives one the impression of 
having been shaken up in a sack and scattered broad- 
cast over the country, leaving the houses to seek 
their own situation. But it is beautifully pictur- 
esque, nestling among the towering hills, in a fertile 
valley, with its fields of corn and wheat, its gardens, 
orchards and vineyards, with artificial streams of 
water shining through the verdure. 

The Saints’ days are strictly observed, and are 
always the occasion of horse races and plenty of 
drunkenness. Chasing the “gallo” is a favorite 
amusement on these days. ~ 

A much prized and constant source of recreation 

among the Mexicans is the fandango. Almost any 
night may be seen a galaxy of female voluptuousness 
gliding through the figures of a Spanish dance with 
a grace seldom equaled ; for, if accomplished in no 
other respect, the Mexican belles are, without excep- 
tion, most magnificent dancers. These ladies are also 
affectionate creatures, and are religiously jealous of 
any other females who may chance to come between 
them and the object of their love. Many women, 
who would otherwise be beautiful, are disfigured. by 
scars on the face or hands in consequence of some 
rival’s jealous rage. Should you inquire the cause 
of the marks that mar her beauty she would prob- 
ably reply: ‘ Todo es por et amor’’—all this is tor 
love. 
The ladies of the upper classes, however, seldom 
resort to the knife for love’s sake, but leave such 
little weapons to their sisters of the lower station of 
society, who are not at all backward in availing them- 
selves of a custom sanctioned by time and yveneral 
observance. Affairs of this kind are looked upon as 
honorable by all parties. The men are by no mears 
as constant as the women in their affections, but can 
fly from one flame to another with a versatility that 
would put an Eastern gallant to shame. When, how- 
ever, their passions are arouscd, and the green-eyed 
monster has fairly taken possession of them, they do 
not scek to spoil the good looks of a rival after the 
fashion of the gentler sex, but, with pistol or more 
merciless knife, remorselessly seek each other’s life 
blood. Though fiery and vindictive upon occasions, 
yet in ordinary dealing with them as a people you 
find them a lazy, treacherous unambitious race, the 
exceptions, which prove the rule, being remarkably 
few and far between. 
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ife as a Man. 


> 


A Woman’s 





BuFFa.o, N. Y., Nov. 8.—William Freeman rented a 
small farm at Wellsville, Alheghany county, in 1876, 
He had worked for farmers in that section for several 
years, and was known as Handsome Billy on aceount 
of his fine form and face. He employed an elderly 
widow to keep the house, and her nephew to help in 
the farm work. In 1877 several burylaries occurred 
in Welisville, and, to the surprise of all, the stolen 
property was found in Freeman’s house. He was ar- 
rested, but protested inuocence, and was generally 
believed. A grand jury, however, found an indict- 
ment for burglary and larceny. He pleaded guilty, 
and was sentenced to eightcen months in the Erie 
county penitentiary, in this city. Im March last, the 
people of Wellsvill2 applied to Gov. Robinson fora 
pardon, and the Governor, as a preliminary action, 
directed the penitentiary authorities to report on the 
prisoner’s physical condition. The prison physician 
then learned that the prisoner was a woman. She 
said that her name was Mary Ann Shafer, her age 
twenty-three, and that she was the daughter of Ger- 
man emigrants. Her father died soon after they 
landed, and her mother married again. They move? 
to Alleghany county when she was eleven years old, 
and her stepfather refused to support her. She dis- 
guised herself as a boy, started out to seek her for- 
tune, worked one season on the Erie Canal, and for ten 


picion. She became a member of the Methodist 
Church and endeavored to lead a pious life. In re- 
gard to the crimes charged against her, she said they 
were really committed by her housekeeper’s nephew 
who visited her before she pleaded guilty, and de- 
clared that unless she did so plead he would kill her, 
and she believed he would carry out the threat. 

Soon after ber sex was discovered, Miss Shafer was 
pardoned, and the man who caused her imprisonment 
fled. Last winter, under her proper name and in 
proper attire, she visited in Bradford, Pa. The mer- 
chant whose store she was charged with robbing had 
| sola out at Wellsville and removed to Limestone near 
Bradford. Being in the latter piace one day he met 
Miss Shafer, fell in love, proposed, was accepted, and 
last week they were married. 








A Dissatisfied Murderer. 


Sr. Lours, Nov. 12.—C. F. King, who shot and killed 
Mrs. Dora Breamser, a married woman with whom he 
was desperately in love, on Jan. 4, 1875, withdrew his 
plea of not guilty of murder in the second degree, 
and was to-day sentenced to the penitentiary for 





years preserved her disguise without arousing sus-: 


BUTCHERED IN A BARN. 


Horrible Discovery of the Mangled Re- 
mains of a Respected Old Farmer in 
His Barn; Suspicion Strongly Pointing 
to His Son as the Perpetrator of the 
Foul Crime. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

For many years John Nieuman was tke sexton of the 
Methodist Church in Passaic City, N.J. Of late he 
has been engaged in teaming. He was sober, frugal, 
and industrious, and owned the cottage in which he 
lived, in the First ward. As far as known, he had 
not ag enemy in the world, and everybody in Passaic 
knew him. Last April his wife died. A few weeks 
after that his son and only child, Koman, married a 
Paterson girl, and went to live in his ‘father’s house. 
A few days ago old Mr. Nieuman announced his de. 
termination to give up housekeeping and sell the 
house, and he advertised it for sale. 

On Friday night, 7th inst., John Nieuman retired at 
his usual hour. Some time in the night Koman Nieu- 
man’s wife, Cornelia, was awakened by a strange 
noise out in the barn, and a few minutcs later she 
heard her father-in-law get up and go out. She did 
not think much of it at the time, and soon fe}] 
asleep. On the following morning, when she went 
to old Mr. Nieuman’s room to call him to breakfast, 
she found the room unoccupied. In some alarm, she 
immediately told her husbard of what she had heard 
iu the night, and he went out tothe barn. A minute 
later he came running back into the house, as white 
asa sheet, and with his legs trembling, his wife says, 
so that he could hardly stand, with the startling in- 
formation that his father’s dead body lay in the barn 
IN A POOL OF BLOOD. 

The neighbo1s were immediately aroused, the police 


“informed,and Coroner Warner of Paterson telegraphed 


for. The coroner found the body lying in a small 
space between the end of a wagon and the side of the 
barn, at some distance from the stalls of the horses. 
Blood was spattered in every direction. Against one 
of the wagon wheels lay the ladder used to reach the 
hay loft, and that was bloody for at least two-thirds 
of its length, and the spokes and wheels of the wagon, 
the sides of the barn, and the floor for a space of five 
or six feet square was covered with blood. On the 
wheels and axles of the wagon could be plainiy seen 
the marks of abloody hand. Some distance away lay 
an old adze, the handle of which was bloody. All 
about were evidences of a desperate and terrible 
struggle. 

There were three wounds on the man’s head, any 
one of which, Dr. Warner says, would have been sufti- 
cient to cause death. One was over the left eye, one 
over the left ear, and the third higher up on the 
crown of the head. The two lower wounds looked as 
though they had been made by a sharp instrument. 
The other seemed to have been caused by a blunt 
weapon. The 

SKULL WAS BADLY FRACTURED. 

The members of the family at first expressed the 
opinion that death had been caused by a kick from 
the horses, but the man’s position disproved this, as 
he lay too far from the stalls, and furthermore, the 
wounds were not such as would have been caused by 
by a horse’s heels. 

In the pockets of the dead man were founda purse, 
containing a little over $18, and the other articles 
that he usually carried, showing that robbery could 
not have been the object. The daughter-in-law says 
that her husband was asleep at the time she heard 
the noise in the barn. 

On the evening of the 18th the coroner concluded 
to begin the inquest. Mrs Koman Nieuman told her 
story substantially as given above. Then her husband, 
the son of the murdered man, was put on the stand. 
He told about the same story at his wife. Just as 
left the stand he broke down and cried bitterly. Then 
suddenly jumping to his feet he started to leave the 
room. The constable on duty attempted tostop him, 
and Nieuman drew a large knife and attempted to 
stab the constable. The constable drew back and 
Nieuman dashed out of the door, closely followed by 
all present. The cry of “Stop thief,” was raised, and 
when Nieuman reached the railroad crossing the flag- 
man on duty attempted to stop him, but was 
frightened off by the knife which Nieuman flourished. 
After an exciting chase young Nieuman was caught, 
disarmed, and taken back to the office, followed by 
amob. The coroner had him handcuffed,and he was 
then committed to the county jail in Paterson to 
await the action of the jury. There were no‘ suspi- 
cions against young Nieuman until he made the as- 
sault on the constable. He had, it is said, frequently 
quarreled with the father over the disposal of som: 
property owned by the murdered man. 


A Wife Butchers Her Husband. 


{Subject of Mlustration. | 

LittLE Rock, Ark., Nov. 8.—Near Buffalo City, Bax- 
ter county, S. D. Phillips was brutally murdered by 
his wife Sarah, according to her own confession. Th: 
weapon nsed was an ax. She claimed to have been 
badly treated for two years by him and long harbore 
the purpose to be revenged. She waited unti the old 
man was asleep and then with repeated blows with 
an ax mutilated and mangled the head ani body in 
the most horrible manner. Four or five blows th 
width and depth of the ax were found in the head 
and the breast was chopped and hacked by repeated 
strokes, some of them reaching the the heart. Part 0! 
the right hand was cut off, and another wound in th: 
abdomen was so great that a portion of the bowels 
protruded. After the murder she dragged the bo 
into the front yard, and then after trying to wash 01" 
some of the bloody evidence, went to the same }: | 








| twenty years by Judge Loughin. When sentence was 


passed King made a strong protest, saying that his | 
lawver told him that if he would take this course he 


would receive light punishment, and saying that he 
the 
the original pleadmg than be subjected to so dong an 
imprisonment. He asked the judge to withdraw the 
sentenec, which request was refused, and a motion 


would rather tak: chances of conviction under 


where her husband was killed aud went to slee! 
| There she was when arrested. Pieces of the sku 
were found on’ the bed, and some bloody clothit 
under the slips and sheets which she had put on. 
- oof 

James T. Hicks, a desperado at Hope, Ark., mu! 
dered Bill White, a negro, deliberately shooting bi 
through the lungs, and escaped, pursued by t 
| Sherif. 











Nov. 22, 1879.) 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 








A FRIGHTFUL FEUD. 


History of the Origin and Sanguinary Per- 
petuation of the Underwood- .- - 
Holbrook Bitterness. 


A BLOOD-STAINED RECORD 


Extending Through Fourteen Years of 
Secret Assassination and 
Constant Murder. 


A FAMILY EXTERMINATED. 





Advices from Grayson, Ky., indicate that the 
trouble growing out of the deadly feuds existing be- 
tween the Underwood and Holbrook families, result- 
ing in the barbarous murder ofold George Under- 
wood, as recently told in the GazetTrr, has by no 
means been settled by the death of the old man and 
his sons, and may be renewed at any moment. 

Forty years ago George Underwood, a native of Vir- 
ginia, settled in the wildest part of Carter county, 
Ky. He cleared a space in the dense wood, and sup- 
ported himself and his wife with his gun and rod. 
Ten sons were born to him, who all grew up to be 
strong, hardy, and fearless woodmen, and, like their 
father, strongly attached to the Union. 

In September, 1865, the family had the‘r 

FIRST SERIOUS COLLISION WITH THE LAW. 
Jesse and David Underwood, two of the old man’s 
sons, went from their home to attend a circus in But- 
ler county. It was just after the war, and party feel- 
ing ran high among all classes. The Underwoods 
went intoa liquor store and had ordered some re- 
freshments, when a man in the saloon said something 
complimentary to Jefferson Davis. Jesse Underwood 
at once resented the remark as an insult, and in the 
quarrel which ensued he shot George Trumbo, who 
was not concerned in the dispute. The Underwoods 
escaped to their own county, and when, stimulated 
by the offer of a reward cf $500 for the capture of 
Jesse, a s eriff’s posse attempted to penetrate their 
stronghold, it was driven back again and again with 
’ many kiJled and wounded. 

At last Jesse went to [owa, where he remained four 
years. During his absence things grew worse and 
worse with the Underwoods, who were looked upon as 
lawlcss, dangerous men. They acquired the ill will 
of Squire Holbrook and his family, and many of the 
friends of both factions were mysteriously shot down 
dead or wounded in the woods. George Underwood 
had his eye shot out, and his friend, Alexander Pen- 
lam, was 

KILLED AS HE STOOD AT HIS DOOR. 
The next day Robert Glover, of the Holbrook party, 
was shot dead. 

Soon after this, Lewis Underwood was shot, and 
after lingering for some time, died. His brother Jesse 
went home to see him for the last time, and to avenge 
his death; but before his arrival, Isaac Masters of the 


Holbrook clan, was shot dead, and several other par- 


tisans of both sides killed or wounded. And so the 


bloody game went on, until the country where the 
For nine- 
teen days old George Underwood held the authori- 
ties at bay in his stronghold, and only yielded finally 
with his family when the militia were called out. But 
no charge of any importance was made against him 


rival families lived was in a state of terror. 


or his boys, and they were liberated. 


About this time Jesse married, and after extracting 
from his father a promise to go with him to Iowa he 
But at a point on 
the Ohio he was waylaid by the sheriff of Lewis 
county, who supposed that the reward of $500 for his 
Before he was taken he 
killed one of the posse and wounded another. He 
was committed to jail, but in the spring of 1878, he 


started for the west with his wife. 


capture was still in force. 


made his eseape, only to find that his wife had died 
DURING HIS IMPRISONMENT. 


For nearly a year there were no further hostilities. 
Then Elverton Uniterwood was shot dead as he stood 
before his house surrounded by his family. Within 
4 few days a rifle ball passed through the brain of old 
"Squire Holbrook, killing him instantly. On Sept. 8 
William Underwood was shot dead. On Sept. 12 David 


Wilson, of the Holbrook faction, shared the same fate 


and three days later old George Underwood aud his 
son Jesse, the last males of the family, were mortally 
wounded. The women dragged them into the cabin 
before the Holbrooks and their friends, who were 


assembled in force outside, could despatch them. 


The Holbrooks besieged the cabin, and for seventeen 
days the unequal conflict was waged. Then Jesse 
died, and the besiegers by art? ‘ice succeeded in getting 
inside, where they found the women half starved. 
They jeered at the dead body of Jesse, and asked to 


see the old man’s wounds. They were shown to them 


and as the bandages were removed the leader of the 
assailants said: “Let us end this,” and raising his 
“un he emptied its load of buckshot into the wounded 
Another of the gang shot him in the 


man’s body. 
head, and he fell dead. 
Barbarous as was the ending of this bloody feud 


law-abiding citizers began ‘to hope that good results 
would follow it, and that the peace of the country 
would be at last re-established. The murderers of 
the Underwoods are not, it seems, satisfied with the 


DEATH OF THEIR ENEMIES. 


The Holbrooks, however, have terrorized the county 

so long that it is feared they will not yield easily to 

dictation now. Meanwhile the Grand Jury have not 

found indict nents against any of the murderers. 

In addition to the friends of the parties threatened 

by the Holbrooks, there is in the county an organiza- 

tion known as the “ Regulators,’’ who profess to be 

the champions of law and justice—in courts if possi- 

ble, but outside if necessary. Some idea of their mode 

of doing business may be gathered from the follow- 

ing, which they posted on the county jail at Moor- 

head, where James Rabourn had been confined for the 
murder of his father-in-law, Josiah Hyatt : 

“ Notice.—To any court that may try Rabourn for 
the murder of Hyatt: if you fail to give him justice 
you will be as guilty as he; also any attorney who 
may take technicality in his defense w'll be sent on a 
visit to Kendall and McMillan without fail. Any per- 
son destroying this notice will be dealt with accord- 
ing to 

‘““THE LAW OF JUDGE LYNCH.”’ 

Kendall and McMillan were two men who were hanged 
not long ago in Elliott county. 

The following, from the same source, was posted in 
Martinsburg : 

“To the court now in session: Behold, we come 
again, not with fire and blood in our tracks, but come 
to this court as suppliants at the throne of mercy, 
begging and pleading that they will not continue any 
of the cases of felony that are on the dockets, or that 
may come to it during this term on mere legal tech- 
nicalities, but give them what the law provides for— 
viz., speedy trial. Bear this in mind, the country, 
justice and God demand it, and we, as a band of over 
2,000 in three counties, say that we will give it to 
them in three days after this court adjourns ii you 
don’t. We don’t want to threaten this court, or any 
part of it, because they are perfectly safe so tar as we 
are concerned, but we want thieves, robbera’ house 

burners, men who slay their wives and are eo handy 
with pistols, to distinctly understand that we mean 
business. We don’t like this, it is no pleasure to us, 
but a stern and hard duty that we can perform if nec- 
essary, and all such men aforesaid had better be tried 
here, for, if we have a special term of our court. woe 
be unto you, for death is your portion, and remember 
the walnut. So govern yourselves accordingly. 

“‘ JUDGE LYNCH.”’ 





Appalling Domestic Tragedy. 


CHARLESTON, S. C., Nov. 10.—The particulars of a 
shocking tragedy which was enacted last Saturday 
night in Lancaster county, this state, reached this 
city this afternoon. The news, which is from entirely 
trustworthy sources, is to the effect that on the night 
mentioned, Mrs. James Adams, the wife of a farmer, 
living about ten miles from Lancaster Court House, 
cut the jugular veins of her five children, then set her 
own clothing on fire, and was fatally burned. 
The first intelligence of the occurrence was con- 
veyed through Mrs. Adams herself, who, about mid- 
night appeared at the door of a near neighbor en- 
tirely nude and suffering excruciating pain from her 
burns, and begged to be killed with an ax. When 
asked where was her baby, she replied, ‘‘ In heaven.”’ 
The neighbor, a man named Crenshaw, judging from 
the woman’s condition that her home had been 
burned and perhaps her children with it, hastened 
thither; but seeing only a little fire on the hearth re- 
tur) ed home, and, assisted by neighbors, carried Mrs. 
Adams in a sheet to her house. In an houranda half 
she died without a word, further than those quoted 
above, to indicate that anything was wrong with the 
children. 

After her Geath some of the neighbors, having occa. 
sion to go into the bedroom connected with the 
dwelling, discovered the five children, the eldest of 
whom was eleven years of age, weltering in their owh 
blood. The bodies were warm, but in each of them 
life was entirely extinct. With a knife or othersharp 
instrument the mother had cut the jugular vein of 
each child. There were two stabs on the eldest child 
and three upon the body of the infant, but no wounds 
had been inflicted upon the other children beyond 
those in the neck. They lay in perfectly natural po- 
sitions, the heads of three being at one end of the 
bed and those of two at the other, and there was no 
suggestion of any struggle whatsoever. The work 
was complete and the distraught mother had in- 
flicted no wanton pain upon any save herself. 

The husband and father was absent from home at 
the time, having gone to spend the night at the house 
of a brother, whence he had proposed going tochurch 
on Sunday. The fact that he had been urged to go 
away for the evening is evidence that the woman had 
matured her plan deliberately, and that she did not 
act upon a chance impulse. The only theory enter- 
tained is that she was insane, and the cause assigned 
ior her insanity is jealousy, for which, it is alleged, 
there was good ground. Mrs. Adams had been heard 
to say that she would rather see the children dead 
than living as th: y were, and the exact meaning of 
this language remains unexplained in the absence of 
any proof of extreme poverty. The coroner sum 
moned a jury on Sunday afternoon and proceeded to 
hold an inquest. 
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A Hypocritical Miscreant’s Confession. 

Urica, N. Y., Nov. 11.—After hearing that the Court 
of Appeals had denied him a new trial, Myron A. 
Buel, whose execution is put down for Friday in 
Cooperstown, confessed to Rev. William M. Hillier, 
Methodist, bis spiritual adviser, that at Plainfield 
Otsego county, he went from the hop yard of Super- 








. hey have, according to the latest advices, driven off 
" womer. and children, and notified the few persons 
shy . Pp 
40 took part in the burial of their victims to leave | 


“© county within ten days, or remain and be shot 


rlends of those who have received such notices. | 
st of them law-abiding citizens, have organized for 
They say that the Holbrooks 


‘“Utual protection. 
“st withdraw their notices and surrender. 


aby They | terent as usual during the day. When told that he 
‘ge that they know every man who was present at must prepare for death he became embarrassed. The 
© Taurder« > * * 

aurder of the last of the Underwoods, and that all report of the confession is authentic, but Rev. Mr. | 


at were concerned in it must answer for their acts 


CRAWFORD’S CRIME. 


The Scandalous Episode Which Again 
Brings Into Newspaper Prqminence the 
Hero of a Highly Sensational Runaway 
Match of Only Two Years Ago. 





RICHMOND, Ind., Nov. 9.—Three years ago a family 

named Crawford came to Richmond from Delaware, 

Ohio. Soon afterward the elder son, John, formed 

the acquaintance of Florence Ruby, 3 charming 

school-girl and an heiress, about sixteen years of age, 

whose parents had died, leaving her quite a large 

sum of money and a fine residence property on South 

Sixth street. Her grandfather, Ambrose Ruby, 

strongly opposed his grand-daughter’s accepting the 

attentions cf young Crawford. 

About two years ago Florence left home one Sun- 

day under the pretense of visiting friends. She met 
Crawford and was taken in a buggy to a relative of 
hers at Oxford, Ohio, where they were married. The 
Crawfords are engaged in the manufacturing business 
here under the firm name of the Richmond Chair Com- 
pany,John, I think, being president. The young couple 
furnished the home left Florence by her parents in 
magnificent style, but rumor asserts that they did 
not live happy. Some ten months ago a child was 
born in the Crawford family, and about tour months 
ago Elizabeth Able, daughter of Jake Able, turnkey of 
the Wayne county jail, went 

AS NURSE TO THE CRAWFORDS. 

In an interview with Mr. Able, the following state- 
ment was made: ‘Two weeks ago to-day, while my 
daughter was alone with her baby charge, Mrs. Craw- 
ford being temporarily absent from the house, Mr. 
Crawford came into the room, relieved her of the babe, 
locked the door, put his hand over her mouth to pre- 
vent an outcry, dragged the girl to a bedroom; where, 
after a struggle, his purpose was accomplished. He 
then threatened her personal violence, even deatb, it 
she exposed him. Mrs. Crawford, upon returning 
home, observed the condition of the bed and the 
flushed appearance of Lizzie, aud her suspicions were 
aroused, yet no confessions were then made. A few 
days ago, while Mr. Crawford was intoxicated he had 
a quarrel with his wife during which, in the presence 
of both, my daughter confessed the 

CRIMINAL INTERCOURSE. 

I was entirely ignorant of her misfortune until I met 


vited me to his office, where a statement was made. 
feased her shame and was taken home. My first ‘im 


cooler mood, he must not cross my path and live.” 


lication at present. 


ATTEMPT TO COMMIT RAPE. 


to accept bailon Sunday, and Prosecutor Johnson 
not deeming it prudent to have Crawford taken t 


attorney, until bail can be arranged to-morrow. 


her friends, in order to procure a divorce. Able says 
in replying to this intimation, “My child’s reputa 
tion is too dear to be sold as evidence for a divorce 


extent of the law.”’ 


prominent physicians for an examination at Mrs 
Crawford’s request, but the facts can only be 
BROUGHT OUT AT THE TRIAL, 


accomplished, and belongs to a very wealthy family 
John Crawford is quite an entrgetic business man 


is a remarkably pretty blonde, about fifteen years old 


ment of an application for divorce is the only inti 
remarkable case, and many will remember the stree 


the effect that her grandfather, armed with a shot 

gun, threatened dire vengeance when he learned o 

his granddaughter’s mesallance. 
— 


A Conscientious ** Hoss ”’ 


It was a hard looking old hand at the horse marke 


-Trader. 


Mrs, Crawford’s attorney upon the street, who in- 
I then had an interview with my daughter, who con- 
pulse was to shoot Crawford on sight, and now, in a 
Mrs. Crawford. through C. C. Binkley, her attorney, 
has filed application for divorce upon charges of 
adultery, and other specifications and enjoining her 
husband from disposing of any of the private proper- 
ty belonging to her. She has returned to her grand- 
father’s residence, Mr. Ruby, who has been inter- 
viewed, but declines to make any statement for pub- 
Upon complaint of Mr. Able, Prosecuting Attorney 
Johnson had a warrant issued last night for the arrest 
of Crawford on the charge of assault and battery with 
He was not found until this morning, when he was 
arrested and taken before Squire Lyle, who declined 
jail, where Able is turnkey, allowed Crawford to be 
guarded by an officer at the office of H. C. Fox, his 


It is understood that Crawfor claims the story of 
rape entirely false, and was resorted to by his wife or 


and I propose to prosecute Crawford tu the fullest 


It is alleged that Miss Able was taken to one of our 


Mrs. Crawford is a magnificent appearing lady highly 


and has many friends in Indiana and Ohio. Lizzie Able 
‘and when full details of this heretofore quietly 
guarded scandal come out at the trial there will be 
some startling developments. The simple announce- 


mation that the Richmond people yet have of this 


rumors at the time of the elopement of Florence to 


who had sold John Engel, licensed vender, the animal 
he intended to hitch to his fish wagon ; but he wasa 
well spoken man withal, and seemed so frank and 


you think you was took in and I was asellin’ the nag 
under false purtenses,eh? Let’s argy the thing a 
bit. I sed the animile was kind—wouldn’t hurt a 
baby.” 2 : 

«Yes, you did.” 

“Wall, did he kick up any, or raise a rumpus, or 
cave in the dashboard, or chaw sum ’un up?” 

‘No, indeed. There wasn’t life enough in him for 
that.’’ 

** That’s one pint settled,”’ said the prisoner, check- 
ing it off on his forefinger. ‘‘B’lieve I said suthin’ 
"bout his goin’ pretty fast in harness. Did you try 
him ?”’ 

“Of course not. I couldn’t get the horse on his 
feet.”’ 

« That’s another pint scored,” and Tobin went on 
to tne next finger. ‘I allowed he’d wuck well afore 
a wagon, didn’t 1? How did-he pan out on that?” 

‘* How could I try him when be couldn’t stir ?”’ 
“Oh, that’s it. I thought there was suthin’ wrong. 
Jest you get that hoss in harness and trot him out in 
yer rig afore you come a talkin’ false purtenses and a 
injurin’ my repitation in society. Jedge, that $30 
wuth o’ hoss was all 'twas put up to be. I don’t al- 
low that the critter was the boss animile advertised 
in the Scripters, and I ain’t a-sayin’ he could heel the 
turf alongside o’ Parole ; but arter secin’ him twenty 
years in and out ’roun’ the hose market, I ain’t goin’ 
t’ hear him run down till he gets a fair trial. If this 
galoot wants his thirty dollars he can have ’em ; but 
mind, he’ll have t’ keep the hoss. I wouldn’tlet any 
such money stand between mo and a hoss trade. No, 
by jiminy.” 

The case was compromised. 


Murderous Row in & Five Points Saloon. 


As several men were drinking in Charles McCar- 
thy’s saloon, at 187 Worth street, early on the morn- 
ing of the 4th, Patrick McCormack, known in the 
neighborhood as “ Patsey the Tramp,” entered and 
began creating a disturbance. He was ejected, but 
returned at 8 o’clock much intoxicated. John Con- 
roy, McCarthy’s step-son, called on Patrick Hopkins 
to put McCormack out. Hopkins declined, and Con- 
roy then ordered McCormack to.quit the place. Mc 
Cormack paid no attention to Conroy, and persisted 
in remaioing in the saloon. When Conroy repeated his 
order McCormack replied, “I’m not talking to you.” 
“But I’m talking to you,” answered Conroy, as ho 
sized McCormack and pushed him backward toward 
the door. McCormack resisted, and Conroy butted 
him in the face with his head. McCormack drew a 
clasp knife as he was pushing against the door, and 
struck at Conroy, the blade entering his abdomen, in- 
flicting a wound which is likely to prove fatal. 

As Conroy felt the knife he let go of McCormack and 
ran to the rear of the saloon, shouting that he was 
stabbed. Thomas Welsh rushed forward to grapple 
with McCormack, and as he seized him the knife was 
again raised and buried in his body. Walsh fell to 
the floor with a wound almost similar to that of Con- 
roy’s. McCormack fled, but was shortly afterward 
arrested by Officer Tierney. 
When the wounded men were taken to the Cham- 
bers Street Hospital the physicians found that Con- 
roy’s chances of recovery were very few and Coroner 
Ellinger was sent for to take his statement of the 
affray. It was substantially as here related. Conroy 
was able to affix his signature to the statement. He 
reiterated his identification of McCormack as the 
latter was taken to his bedside. 

McCormack was taken to the coroner’s office, and 
stated there that he was compelled to defend himself 
from Walsh and Conroy or be killed. In corrobora- 
tion of his statement he called the attention of the 
coroner to his face, which was battered and bruised, 
the result of the beating he said he had received from 
Conroy and Walsh. McCormack was then sent to the 
Tombs. 

Walsh died from his injuries a few days later. 
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Uot the Reward ‘for His Own Head. 





Three years ago the head of the ferocious bandit, 
Chavez, was exhibited as a curiosity in the cities and 
towns of San Francisco. A large reward had been set 
upon that outlaw’s life, and the trunkless head at last 
reached Sacramento, where the reward was paid over 
to the captors. The State was rid of one of its worst 
pests. Now comes the Los Angeles Herald of two 
weeks ago with a strange sequel to the story. The 
old father of Chavez, who lives in Los Angeles, re- 
ceived @ letter the other day from one Gonzales, a 
member of the now. scattered Chavez band, informing 
him that Chavez, the junior and the veritable bandit, 
had just died of a fever in Quiavaca, Sonoro, Mexico. 
Upon receipt of the letter old Chavez broke the 
silence he had hitherto maintained and admitted that 
the ‘“‘head of Chavez” was the head of a stranger. 
The outlaws made up their minds when the reward 
was Offered by the State of California to win it them- 
selves, and young Chavez waylaid one night and slew 
with his own hand an unknown stranger, whose 
skull now rests in the State Museum with the label 
“Head of Chavez, the robber; killed near Maricopa 
Wells, 1876.” : 
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simple that John would have staked his life on the 
truth of what he said. When he told him that the 
beast he had for sale was not a bit vicious, that he was 
kind beyond the ordinary limit of equine gentleness, 
was a fast goer in harness and coulddoa day’s work 
between the shafts of an ordinary vehicle with the 





best of them, he never doubted him, but he handed 





visor Richards his employer, Tuesday, June 25, 1878, 


aged fourteen, who was found outraged and murdered 


| in the cow barn. Her parents were absent. Buel 


four years ago. He was a little nervous when he 


| heard a new trial was refused, but appeared as indif- 


| Hiller says he has made no public confession. 






| for the purpose of killing Catharine Mary Richards, | 
| alike to persuasion and the touch of whip or cart- | 
rung, that he concluded he had been swindled, and | 


also confessed to burning his father’s barn three or 


purchase stretched out in the stable and insensible 


had Michael Tobin, the simple horse dealer arrested, 
He told His Honor all about the transaction in the 
Yorkville Police Court on the 4th, while the prisoner 
atood calmly by expectorating, with his hands in his 
corduroy jacket. When his turn to spe ak came he 
said : 


“Seema you ain’t satersfied with that hoes. Seelus 


| 


over his $30 and went off with the steed rejoicing. It | 
wus only on the next morning, when he found his | 


A Totally Unprovoked Murder. 





BALTIMORE, Nov. 11.—A startling street tragedy oc 


curred here this afternoon about 1 o’clock. George 
Trust, a ward politician, while under the influence 
of liquor, encountered William A. Robinson, colored, 
on the street and exchanged some words with him. 


Robinson was seated on his wagon, having just come 
in trom the country with some produce to sell. .\fte 
a sharp interchange of epithets of an offensive cha- 
racter, Robinson jumped to the street and exclaimed, 
“Tam no Democrat !’’ whereupon Trust drew a re- 
volver and fired at him. The ball entered Robinson’s 
head over the right eye, crashing through his skull 
and scattering his brains over the wagon. In a few 
Trust, it is said, a short 
time before the tragedy made an attempt to shoot 
another colored man with whom he quarreled, 
Was arrested, 


minutes he was a corpse. 


Trust 





(Nov. 22, 1879. 








Murdered for His Money. 





Banaor, Me., Nov. 9.—Intense excitement was 
caused in this vicinity by the discovery of the murder 
of James J. Norris in Bradley on Friday night. The 
victim was found on Saturday morning lying some 
twenty fect from a path leading from the mill to his 
boarding house. The throat was cut from ear to ear. 
There was a frightful wound on the back of the head 
at the base of the brain, another over the Jeft eye, 
and one near the left ear, either of which would have 
caused death. Mr. Norris, who lived at the boarding 
house, wasin the habit of going to his office every 
evening and sometimes worked late. As he was re- 
turning from his office on Friday night the murderer 
at!acked him near an old vacant house. The mur- 




















T. W. HUGHES, FORGER AND SWINDLEBR ; 
WANTED AT EMPORIA, KAN.; $125 RBE- 
WABD. 


derer took everything of valuo from his person, and 
then took his kcys, went to his office, opened tho 
esfe, took therefrom about $1,000 and made his 
escape. Of this moncy $371.34 belonged to Messrs. 
Cutter & Eddy, proprictors of the thill, where Mr. 
Norris was foreman, and tho balance to the town of 
Bradley, Mr. Norris being collector and treasurer. 
After taking the money the murderct threw the keys 
away, and it was necessary to get a machinist to open 
the safe. 

A Frenchman named: Joseph Bouleau was arrested 
on Sunday morning on tho train at Newport on sus- 
picion and brought to this city, whero sufficient cvi- 
dence was found on his person to convict him. His 
clothes were stained with blood in several places, and 
one rubber which he wore over his boot had a large 
spot of blood on it. Asmall leather wallet containing 
some $60 was found in his pantaloons pocket. The 
wallct also contained a slip cut from a news. 
paper, announcing tho marriage of tho victim’s son— 
Mr. Charles Norris—now living out West, and also a 
slip, on which were written the namcs and dato of 
birth of the several members of the Norris family. A 
plan of the town of Bradlcy was also found in his 
possession, which was identified as ono always kept 
in the safe. 

Bouleau has been employed about tho mill forsome 
two years, off and on, and among the citizens of Brad- 
ley has born the repution of being a desperate charac- 
ter. Hoe was discharged from tho mill on Thursday 
and took two trunks away from his boarding place on 
Friday. He says that ho slept beside the furnace 
where the refuse mill wood is burned at night. 
The trunks, which were checked for Portland and 
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GFORGE ©. HERRIOTT, FATALLY SHOT BY - 


HIS SON; MOTIVE UNKNOWN ; NEAR DELA- 
WARK, «. : 


were returned this morning, contain nothing. As 
nearly all of the moncy taken is missing, it is thought 
o‘her persons must be implicated in the murder. 
Mr. Norris was sixty years of age. He was highly re- 


spocted, and has five sons, all of whom are living 
West. 
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A Grateful Bride’s Promise. 


A Smyrna, Del., correspondent of the Wilmington 
Every Evening writes: Yesterday morning there stood 
in front of our largest boot and shoe store a vehicle 
which looked as though it had been purchased at the 
- suction held by Noah soon after he landed, and drawn 
by one of those animals that wear large ears and have 
a cross down their backbone. 

As the carriage was brought to a standstill there 
sppeared from within it a piece of humanity about 
six feet in height, with legs like bean-poles, protected 
by a pair of checkered pants, the bottoms of which 











dancing master helped the young lady who had occu- 
pied part of the carriage to alight. 

After the animal had been carefully secured, the 
strangers were escorted in the store by the polite ven- 
der of shoes, who, planting himself behind the 
counter, asked, as he cast a fascinating smile at the 
rustic belle: *‘ What can I show you to-day ?”’ 

“We,” said the male portion of the conple, ‘‘ would 
like to see some of yer shoes.” 

The shoes were shown, and in a few minutes a pair 
of misses’ number sevens and gents’ number thirteens 
were carefully wrapped up and placed in the four- 
wheeled curiosity in front of the store. 

“Can I do anything else for yon ?’’ said the gentle- 
man in the rear of the counter, as he counted the 
money and placed it in the drawer. 





























J. L. C. MC ADAMS, EX-DENTIST AND ALLEGED 
SWINDLEB ; ‘‘ SKIPPED”? FROM PORTLAND, 
IND. 


“Well, ye kin if ye will,” remarked the gentleman 
from the country, looking around the room in a half 
frightened manner; ‘‘ 1’d like ye to stick yer name to 
a paper for me.” : 

The pleasing smile that had never left the mer 
— = : chant’s face suddenly disappeared down in the heels 
— — — ; = = of his hoots, and as he carefully counted the fiy- 
specks on the ceiling he asked in a voice that caused 
the young lady to turn pale: “What kind of a 
— paper ?”’ 

LIVFLY_FPISODR WITH A BURGLAR-LAWYER CREECH TAKES THE LAW loving lock upon the blashing maiden, “rant to cet 
IN HIS OWN HANDS IN THE CASE OF AN UNBIDDEN GUEST WHOM  srticca and co we acc ateanne to this yee-place end 
HIS WIFE DISCOVERED UNDER THEIR BED AT NIGHT; BOSTON, MASS. don’t know anybody, we would like yer to help us 

through.” 

“With the greatest of pleasure,” answered the 
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seemed inclined to get as far away as possible from a | his companion from the carriage the merchant, with 
pair of ehoes that hid the faces of four or five bricks | a smile that is only worn on such occasions, made his young merchant, the smile coming back. “Are you 
from vicw, and a mouth that reminded you ofa slit | appearance before the manin checker pantaloons,and all ready to procure the legal papers?” 

cut inapumpkin. Before this person could assist | with a bow that would have been envied byaFrench The license being procured, the happy couple 


started to look for a parson to “‘splice’’ them. 

In about half an hour they returned with a smile 
of content upon their faces. 

“It’s all fixed,” the husband remarked, as ho 
looked long and lovingly in the eyes of his bride, 

“and we’re ready to go home.”’ 

As the bridegroom whipped his beast into a walk, 
the ted bride looked, with a smile of admira- 
tion, at te kind young man who had helped make 
happy, apd said in a loud, clear voice : **Goodby, and 
God bless you for your kindness to us. Mister, the 
= first boy baby that comes to our home we’ll call him 
= William T., won’t we Jake ?”’ 

The not very appreciative merchant pulled his silk 
hat over his eyes and shot in his store. 





























‘SyR.” MANLY WILLIS, ALIAS MBS. FLORENCE 
TRIPP; A *‘ WOMAN-HUSBAND;” CHICAGO.— 
SEE P GE 8. 


Lively Episode with a Burglar. 


{Subject of Illustration.) 

Boeron, Nov. 6.--Samuel H. Creech, Jr.,a lawyer, 
onreturning home last night, was informed by his 
wife that several things bad been stolen, snd that 
she thought the burglar must be inthe house. As 
they entered their sleeping room a man was discov 
ered underthe bed. Mr. Creech ordered him to come 
out, which he did; then Mr. Creech seized him by 
the throat, and, after a struggle, the burglar begged 
for hislife. Fearing he was to be thrown out of the 
window, toward which Mr. Creech was pushing him, 
he, by a desperate effort, freed himself and ran down: 
stairs, flourishing a knife. When part wa down- 
stairs he turned and demanded Mr. Creech’s watch, 

but the latter rushing for him, he escaped through 8 
CAUGHT ON A _  CAR-ROOF— AND BODY. OF THE NEW window. 


MESSRS. MURPHY — 
JERSEY MIDLAND RAILROAD. CAPTURE AN ESCAPED BURGLAR, AFTER  o 
A DESPERATE RESIRT Sn oe ONE OF THE CARS OF THE OOMPANY; Dedham, Massachusetts, has an anti-swearing £0 
OGDENSBURGH. N. J.—Sxe Pace 5. oly. 
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{Written expressly for Tuk NaTionaL PoLick GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER XV. 
(Continued. ) 


In all truth the papers were then written. The detec- 
tive had been detained by unexpected developments in ay 
big case that he was managing. 

Equally resolute was Dark in determining not to be 
taken to New York. Of all places in the world that was 
the one he preferred to reach just then, but he wanted to 
do 1t alone. 

Gaston found a keeper with a half holiday, one who was 
going to New York, and by giving him money and ex- 
plaining the circumstances he readily obtained his assist- 
ance. 

“Why, of course,’ said the keeper, with a wink; ‘‘ if 
he’s troublesome Pll imagine he’s an insane man and 
treat him like one.“ 

Dark overheard this, and it certainly did not reassure 
hiin. 

In order not to attract attention it was decided to 
reach the carriage, which had been sent for to take them 
to the depot by the more secluded route of going through 
the female department. 

To reach it a broad court-yard had to be traversed. The 
gate in the high wall was open to allow a baker’s cart to 
enter. 

** Now’s my chance,” thought Dark. 

Stepping quickly back one pace he stuck the keeper 
under the chin, felling him to the ground. As bad luck 
would have it, his head struck a projecting curb, and the 
poor fellow lay there with a fractured skull. 

Gaston closed with the clerk and tried to throw him. 
The latter, who had been struggling at his pocket, sud- 
denly produced a knife, which he contrived to open. 

Even then Gaston, who was wonderfully athletic, 
would have been abit to seize the wrist of the would-be 
assassin and render his murderous designs impossible un- 
til relief came, had not his eyes, roving about the quadri- 
lateral in the death struggle, lit upon a pale, beautiful 
face—the face ef a young girl who was clinging to the 
iron bars of a window on the second story. 

It was Irene. 

For a moment he forgot all else, and even partially 
relaxed his hold. 

That inoment was fatal. 

Dark plunged his knife into him, leaped over his swoon- 
ing body and, darting into the building, instead of trying 
to escape by the gate, as he had first intended, walked 
quickly, but with no apparent concern, to the entrance 
where the carriage wuited. 

** you will drive me to the station,’’ he said, “ and re- 
turn for the other gentlemen, and be quick about it.”’ 

As the carriage dashed along the clerk said to himself: 

** What the devil was it he said’ Never mind. It was 
the best stroke of luck that ever I had!” 

















































































CHAPTER XVI. 
THK DKATH-TRAP. 

At the moment when he arrived at the station a bell 
announced that the train was just going to start for New 
York. 

** Everything works well,“ he said, as he went to buy 
his ticket. However, he investigated before going into 
the waifing-room. 

** Nobody recognizes me; they have not followed me,” 
said he to himself. “ Good; all is going well.’” And he 
jumped into the cars. The journey was accomplished 
without any difficulty. 

Two hours after the escape Dark arrived before a house 
in Mott street. | 

It was here he lived. Nothing could be more repulsive 
than this home of the clerk. Under a dilapidated carriage 
entrance, in the depths of which lounged a group of street 
ramblers, issued a stone staircase, the steps of which were 
clammy and sticky. 

No janitor here, no balustrade, nothing except gloom. 

With the assurance of an inhabitant who knew per- 
fectly these beings Dark mounted the stairs. At the 
third flight he stopped and knocked at a door, under 
which gleamed a faint ray of light. 

Soon the door was opened. The room into which Dark 
entered offered a miserable aspect. In one corner a pallet 
of straw; 1n another a stove, on which was boiling a 
porridge pot; at one side a wooden table and a few un 
matched chairs. Such was the furniture. As for the 
person who opened the door her costume corresponded in 
every respect to that of the room. In a word, the room 
and the occupant presented an aspect of deep misery. 

This woman—young still—was the lawful wife of the 
clerk. It had been ten years ago since the clerk, then a 
postmaster in a small provincial town, had married her 
for her money. : 

The young girl was compelled by her parents to give up 
a former affection and to accept in marriage the govern- 
ment officer. : 

This union could not be a happy one. Soon as Dark 
saw himseif possessed of a certain capital he-resolved to 
go to New York. There, only, he thought to make a for- 
tune. e 

He feigned that he was to be removed, and, having 
ruined his wife and her parents to his protit, he came to 
New York to procure a situation for himself. We already 
know with what success. 

Moreover, not content with the business he manipulated 
in Beaver street with the foundation brought from the 
yrovince, Dark had made on his own account some very 
profitable speculations. 

⸗ He made his wife believe that he was very poor. He 
told her that the position he held in VandykKe's was sueh 
that he could not live with her, kis employer not wishing 
a married man. 

Then he established the unhappy woman in the place 
which she now occupied, and where he came from time 
to time to give her a litt'e assistance. 

Poor Mrs. Dark was svt born under a lucky star. 

But she never cumplained. Sime her forced marriage 
she had lived indifferent to all around her. She allowed 
her husband to conduct himself as he wished without 
ever troubling herself about him, contenting herself by 
always obeying bim. 

it was that Dark asked. 




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































| Was always closed and locked. 


As soon as he entered the room he went directly to a | 
i 


No other than himself ever entered this place, which 


Mrs. Dark had never had the curiosity to know what 
was shutupinthere. She feared, perhaps, the fate of 
the inquisitive wives of Blue Beard. 

It she had only peeped through the key-hole she would 
have seen her husband open a large chest hid in the wall 
and take from ita large sum of money—some in notes, 
others in coin. 

It was there that the faithless clerk hid the fruits of his 
plunder. 

The scoundrel allowed his wife to die almost of hunger 
while he possessed these treasures. 

Dark stayed some time in his closet. ~ 

When he came out he was covered with a long, black 
cloak. 

»1 am going,’ said he, ‘“‘to be absent for a month. 
Here are fifty dollars for you in my absence.” - 

** Thanks,’’ responded the resigned wife. 

‘Good bye. Ah!—now [think of it by chance—if any 
one inquires for me in my absence tell them that you have 
not seen me for more than a month. Do you hear?” 
“Yes, sir.” 

“Very well. Tcounton you. Good bye.” 

When Dark gained the street the lamps were all lit. 
fine rain had begun to fall. 

‘*Good weather,’ said he to himself, ‘‘ not to be recog- 
nized in. Now to go to Granger’s and get the papers 
which I confided to him, and then for Brazil.” 

In a little while he arrived at Christopher street, and 
passed and repassed the house of Granger, so as to assure 
himself that he was not watched by the detective. 

The street was completely deserted. Dark retraced his 
steps, gave three sharp whistles, like that of a locomo- 
tive, and entered the house of the dead watcher. 

He passed in without saying a word and mounted five 
pair of stairs. 

On the landing he coughed three times, and soon a door 
was silently opened. 

** What a mysterious costume,” said Jacob, in a jeering 
tone. 

**Hush,’’ answered the clerk, after closing the door very 
carefully. 

** But what does it mean then? *’ 

‘* The papers, where are they?”’ 

‘* What papers? ”’ 

‘** Those I confided to you, eight days ago.” 

** What do you wish to do with them?” 

‘**T have need of thein for a voyage.”’ 

** How are you going away, and when?” 

‘* This same evening.”’ 

‘* Is it very serious !”’ 

“Very. 

And I, then, what is to become of me, here in New 
York?” 

** Whatever you will, if you do not come with me.”’ 

** And the money ¢”’ 

** You have it.” \ 

‘**T haven’t enough to live out of the United States.” 

**T will assist you.” 

“You are rich, then?” 

** Oh, only a modest competency, that is all.” 

** And—you give me nothing?” 

‘Yes, later, in Brazil, when we will be there.”’ 

**T would rather have it now, in case we should happen 
to become separated in our travels.”’ 

** You are right,”’ said Dark, opening a pocketbook filled 
with bank notes. ‘* Here,’ added he, giving a thousand 
-dollars to Granger, ‘** here is all that [ can spare now.”’ 

“What! that!’’ said Jake, disdainfully. 

‘It is a great deal,’’ answered Dark; ‘‘ but the papers? 
give them to ine quickly.” 

I will go and look for theim.”’ 

If the clerk had been less troubled, and especially less 
impatient to be gone, the greedy look with which Granger 
eyed his pocketbook would have given him much alarm. 

Untortunately for him he had vot noticed anything 
about Jake, who appeared to be diligently searching in a 
closet for the papers. 

suddenly, he stopped his investigations. 

A noise !—some some one is coming up the stairs, do 
you not hear it?’ said he in a low, frightened voice. 

A noise? Where’’’ answered Dark, in a voice full of 
trouble. 

** On the stairs "’ 

** No one must find me here !”’ 

** Heavens !—I believe it’s the 
watcher. 

** Where shall I hide? I see no place!” said Dark, 
searching in every corner. 

Granger seemed also to have lost his senses from fright. 
Suddenty a bright idea occurred to him. 

“Saved! cried he, pointing to a large chest in the 
corner of the room. ‘* Get in here,’’ said he, raising the 
lid. ‘* I will take charge of the rest.”’ 

“Eh! what; inside that?” 

‘Yes; but hurry, I think I hear them coming!” 

Desperate, and in default of any other means of refuge, 
the clerk advanced his head into the box. His friend was 
waiting for this moment. With the rapidity of lightning, 
the envious Jake shut down the lid, in such a way that 
it. caught Dark by the neek, his head in the chest, the 
rest of the body outside. He struggled bard, but vain. 
By asudden movement Granger increased the pressure 
by jumping on the chest with ali his might. 

A terrible convulsion agitated the bod y of Dark—he was 
strangling. 

Granger remained some time on the chest; then, per- 
ceiving no more movement of the body, he jumped down 
and began to search the corpse. 

“The devil,’’ said he, at the sight of the enormous sum 
which he found himself possessed of. ** A pretty fortune 
to become the owner of!” 

In the twinkling of an eye the assassn had stripped the 
inert body of Dark of its clothing, which he immediately 
put on himself. 

Then, after hiding the corpse in the chest, he went away 
very composedly. 

This same night, provided with the papers and the gold 
of his victim, his beard completely shaven, Jake Granger 
was making his way towards Canada, a way this long 
time traveled by sharpers and swindlers. 

But, let up return to the place of combat, where Gaston 
lies bathed iu his blood. 

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 
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H. Custancr, the celebrated English jockey, has re- 
tired from the active pursuit of that calling on account of 
increasing weight. 

Durning the playing of a football match between 
the Pilgrims and Readings at Reading, Eng., Oct. 25, 
Henry F. Rogers, captain of one of the teams, fell dead. 


THE race for the Liverpool Autumn Cup came off 
at Liverpool, Eng., Nov. 6, and was won by Lord Hastings’ 
Master Kildare. Lord Hartington’s Rylstone came in 
second and F. Davis’ Sunburn third. The betting just be- 
fore the race was l2to | against Master Kildare, 11 to 2 
against Rylstone and Sto 1 against Simba. J. T. Best's 
Peter, who was favorite in the betting with 10 to 3 against 
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AGENTS IN SOCIETY. 





By Pact PROWLER. 


[Written expressly for Tne Potick GazETrE. ] 


In an article which I wrote some time ago I described, 
it will be remembered, the facility with which people 
could get married, thanks to the ingenuity and enterprise 
of Emeline. 

You will pardon me, sir, i¢ I pause here a moment to 
weep. Tracing that name has brought the bright eyes, 
the saucy mouth and bewitching smile before me, and for 
a moment P. P. 18 not himself. 

There are chords, as you know—cords of them, and we 
must be careful how we do the vibrating. 

You may be surprised that I so seldom mention my 
gifted and erratic friend. Ah, if you did but know all. 
But I cannot lay my heart bare—at least not during the 
prevalence of a low temperature. The slight misunder- 
standing between us may yet be arranged, and then you 
will share with me, through these articles, the wit, the 
keenness, the pleasing style of that most remarkable 
woman. 

She promised once to tell me her life, so that I could 
weave a romance from it for the Gazette. If she only 
would ! 

But I have stopped long enough for one weep. Au revoir, 
Emeline. ‘ 

I repeat that it is the easiest thing in the world now- 
a-days to get married. There is only one thing easier—to 
get divorced. 

And you don’t have to know anything about it yourself, 
if you are the one from whom the divorce is obtained. 
That is, 1t is not absolutely necessary. The other party, 
the one seeking the divorce, man or wife as the case may 
be, can keep the legal document as a gentle surprise, a 
nice little arrangement to trot forth when circumstances 
are ripe for it. 

It was only a few weeks ago that the papers had the 
case of a man who obtained a divorce from his wife 
locked it up in his desk, said nothing about it and lived 
with her ten years. 

For ten years she was his mistress and didn’t know it! 
Pleasant, isn’t it? And yet it all comes from the extreme 
facility with which the decree of separation can be ob- 
tained. If you look carefully through your paper you 
will find scores of lawyers who advertise in the most fla- 
grantly public and aboveboard manner that their special- 
ty is putting asunder those whom God has joined together. 
‘*Without Publicity”? they promise, and it is this 
** under the rose ’’ part of the business which brings them 
so many ciients. 

Let us imagine ourselves in the office of a prominent 
firm down town. They are on Broadway, and have ele 
gant parlors. Although the law business in its generality 
is their profession they have in some manner drifted into 
untying matrimonial knots almost altogether, “ without 
publicity,’’ of course. 

The spirits in the cabinet of the Davenport Brothers do 
not disentangle more silently the cords binding the 
mediums than do these gentlemen the silken chains, too 
frequently turned to gyves of iron, of matrimony. 

While we wait an elegantly dressed lady, closely veiled, 
enters. The clerk motions her to a seat and vanishes to 

see if either of the principals is at leisure. He returns to 
** that Mr. So-and-so will see her immediately, and 
so she disappears into the luxuriously furnished office set 
aside for Just such ¢tete-a-tetes. 

If we could follow there we would hear the fair one, her 
beauteous face uncovered now, pour into the confidential 
ear of the legal luminary a tale of domestic woe, the up- 
shot of which is that she is tired of her husband and 
wants a divorce. 

‘* But on what grounds, madame ꝰ 

** Ah, sir, I am so unhappy.”’ 

‘* Is he false to yout’’ 

Ido not know—I hope so. I fear not. 
ascertain !”’ 

** Certainly; the easiest thing in the world. We'll 
aitend to that. Don’t you feel the slightest uneasiness on 
that score, madame.”’ 

** You are so kind.”’ 

Not at all. Has he ever beaten you?”’ 

** No, sir.“ 

‘* Nor attempted to ?’’ 

** He once picked up a cologne bottle from the dressing 
table in a very threatening manner.”’ 

‘**Ha! ha! he did,eh? Made an attempt to dash your 
brains out with a bottle ?”’ 

‘Sir, I did not say——”’ 

** Madame, it is the same thing.”’ 

The lawyer makes copious notes and then says: 

** Nothing more is required at present. This direct at- 
tempt upon your hfe is very satisfactory, and will weigh 
with the judge out in Nevada, if we have to go so far. It 
may be possible to find that the monster has a mistress. 
{f that is the case we needn’t cross a ferry.”’ 

So she pays the retainer fee and goes down to her car- 
riage. The monster, all this while, is utterly unconscious 
of the net that fate has commenced to weave about him. 

I may have cited the visit of the lady in a slightly ex- 
aggerated way, but I mean gvery word of it in all serious- 
ness. Just such business calls are made every ‘day. 
Sometimes it is the husband who is the applicant. 

In either case, where there are no grounds alleged, 
there is always a desire to be free in order to be at lib- 
erty to enjoy the society of some one else. A man or 
woman in the back-ground is doing the prompting. 

This you can gamble on every time. In many instances 
the woman simply finds it impossible to hve longer with 
her husband. He abuses her, but in one respect resembles 
** Old Dog Tray.”’ 

He is ever faithful, but never kind. 

These are a tantalizing sort of husband, and it is.to fix 
their flints that the divorce bureaus are established with 
connections out West with wild-cat juries an judges that 
would grant anything for five dollars and a drink. 

The first thing to do, however, is to endeavor to get the 
dead wood on the old man here fh New York—to prove 
him guilty of adultery. If that can be done it is all plain 

sailing. 

But there are some men who are virtuous simply be- 
cause they are too ** cussed’’ mean to be otherwise. 

In order to handle this variety the legal firm resort to 
that branch of tactics Known as ** putting up a job! 

One of the firm’s agents happens to make the acquaint- 
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But we must resume the course of our story 











him, was not placed. Eleven horses ran, 


ance of the gentleman, who is all unconscious that the 


the ground from under his feet and preparing a mine that 
will blow him up ** among the little stars and all about 
the moon.”’ 

When they know each other right well the representa- 
tive of the lawyers proposes an evening about town. Per- 
haps in an evil noment the old gentleman accepts. The 
agent has plenty of money and does the champagne act 
until he thinks it sure to propose dropping around to see 
some ladies. 

-If the game is very wary it is a little supper that is ar- 
ranged and the ladies happen in. They know their busi- 
ness, and the one who succeeds in capturing the enemy 
is sure of a handsome price from the high-toned law- 
yers. 

It isn't at all surprising under such circumstances if the 
obtaining of evidence became a very easy matter. All 
the agent, the spy, has to do, is to keep his eyes open and 
take notes. He knows, also, that if 1t is necessary he can 
at any time obtain the affidavit of whatever beauty the 
poor, deluded victim of the horrid plot eventually deter- 


. mines to fancy. 


Nice commentary on the legal profession this, and yet 
every word of itistrue. They will sometimes go to still 
greater lengths and suborn witnesses to swear away a 
man’s character for fidelity when no overt act of adultery 
was ever committed. 

The divorce must be obtained at all hazards. 

Where the husband is a jolly, good-natured fellow, who 
goes freely about town, all this evidence business is very 
much easier. It is here that the special divorce detective 
gets his lace-work 1n. 

He does not make the gentleman’s acquaintance as in 
the other case. He simply becomes his shadow. * When 
he starts down town the detective is on the front platform 
of the same car. He is at the next table in the lunch- 
room; he is in a beer saloon opposite the club; he is more 
faithful in his attentions than the person’s real shadow, 
for there are scientific reasons for that imponderable 
counterfeit leaving us occasionally for long seasons. 

If there is a screw loose any where the detective is sure 
to ascertain it. He isnot hasty even then. He waits pa- 
tiently until facts have been accumulated that will bear 
but one significance, however skillfully used by the law- 
yers engaged to fight a dissolving decree. 

What show has a man got when he becomes the objec- 
tive point of such systematic villainy, for I can call the 
collusion of the legal profession and the encouragement it 
gives the applicant by no softer name? Evidently no 
Show. ; 

He is not aware of the approach of the enemy until he 
sees his buttresses flying in the air and hears the crash of 
his falling citadels. 

In France just now they are endeavoring to introduce 

divorce, which, singularly enough, is not permitted in a 
country whose entire dramatic literature teems with rare 
opvortunities for its proper application. 
And while a little divorce would probably do France 
good, I think that somegestricting limitation should be 
applied to its wholesale granting in this country. This 
popping into a railroad car, going out west, becoming a 
citizen, etc., of another state, and then eventually ob- 
taining a decree of separation between man and wife, one 
of the separated parties being too frequently in absolute 
ignorance of what is going on, is a deplorable instance of 
the facility with which things can be accomplished in a 
free country. 

Rather than this system, and the hundreds of specialist 
lawyer: in New York it treeds, the well-defined and 
thoroughly understood system of matrimony a la conven 
ance Of France is much preferable. 

There, for instance, husband and wife, who occupy 
separate apartinents, meet over their breakfast chocolate 
and the following dialogue ensues : 

** Bon jour, madame.”’ 

‘** Bon jour, monsieur.”’ 

““T saw you at the opera last night.” 

** Indeed—why did you not come to the box?” 

It was too crowded. By the way, who is that Span- 
ish-looking gentleman I see you with so much lately?” 

He? That is Sexor Ortella Maria Jose Infanta y Agu- 
illa los Esperanza. He is Just too sweet for anything.” 

**So I should imagine. Heis of the complexion of a 
chocolate cargmel.’’ 

‘* Oh, you are jealous.”’ 

““f? On my honor—no.” 

**T also have to ask you a question, monsieur.”’ 

‘** T listen, madame.”’ 

** saw you dining in the Bois yesterday. You did not 
have that opera singer with you. Who 1s the blonde who 
pleases your fancy now?”’ 

She is a danseuse of the grand opera—a premiere."* 

Keep on, monsieur—you are descending bravely. 
First it was the director’s wife, then the prima donna, 
now a dancer. Soon it will be a coryphee at five francs 
a'week.”’ 

** Now, you are jealous.”’ 

‘NotI. Itis my interest in you which prompts me to 
speak. Ido not forget that you are my husband.” 

** Au revoty, madame.”’ 

** Au revoir, monsieur.”’ 

Now, that is the way they talk in a country that has 
never thought it needed the institution of divorce. 

While conversing on this subject the other day with a 
young lawyer, who says he wouldn’t touch a divorce case 
of any kind, he told me incidentally that the specialists 
in the business are not altogether content to wait until 
clients come to them in the natural order of events. If 
trade is dull they drum it up, precisely asa patent medi- 
cine man is sent out by a New York house to introduce 
the ‘** Famous Shake-no-More’’ among the ague-stricken 
people of the far west. 

I laughed at this—it seemed so absurd, but he assured 
me that such was the case, and proceeded to give me the 
details. 

‘You understand, of course,’ he said, ‘that society 1s 
not happy in all its honors. All the brown-stone houses 
have to have new closets put in every year in order to ac- 
commodate the skeletons. Still many a woman and man, 
if let alone, would bear her or his connubial burdens 
meekly rather than face the scandal and publicity of a 
divorce trial. Our special divorce lawyers know this and 
so they invade society. They transfer the base of opera- 
tions to the drawing-rooms. How?! By using swell mem- 
bers of the fashionable world to first find out where there 
is a canker inthe rose, and then to deftly set forth in a 
perfect Mephistophelian way how divorce is the on!y 
cure. Nine-tenths of this delicate diplomatic business is 
employed in persuading hesitating wives. Husbands 
could hardly be approached in their own homes witii 
propositions to break them up. Tuke an impressionable 
woman, already unhappy, who has once been thinking 
of divorce, and the case is different. Sheis clay for the 
moulder. The serpent whispers of how nice it will be to 
bank her alimony, tells her lies about the old man, in- 
duces her to believe that the firm down town will put in 
no bill if they don’t succeed, and so the affair is ar- 
ranged.”’ 

** And this high-toned guest of the husband who abuses 
his hospitality to blast his hfe, what can be his motive 
for enacting so desplicable a role: ”’ 

* Ten per cent. of the fee paid. It's precisely like pat- 


ent medicines or boots and shoes. 
** More like boots and shoes.”’ 
**How sor” 
**Because the individual getting the divorce so fre- 





wife who poured him out his coffee that morning is digging 








quently puts his or her foot in it.” 
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seeing a great city after the lamp-lighter has gone his 
rounds has always been a favorite amusement with those 
<portsmen who combine a keen desire to hunt the elephant 
* ith a natural disinclination to wander away from the 
comforts of home. 

Most fortunately for them a species of elephant has 
heen evolved by the construction of such places as New 
York, London and Paris, whose pursuit is always quite as 
expensive as the search after the quadruped whose tusks 
were invented so that we should have material out of 
which to manufacture billiard balls, farochecks and other 
articles of vertu and vice. 

Being ‘tan old rounder”? I can also testify that the 
quest of the metropolitan elephant is as exciting as that of 
his African or Asiatic counterpart, and frequently more 
dange: ous. 

In the series of sketches which I propose to write for the 
GazettE I will take the reader in a leisurely way through 
the entire city, meeting him in imagination each week as 
old Trinity marks midnight, and leaving him at such hour 
as shall warrant his getting home in time to save his 
reputation. 

We shall probably cross the trail of that theological 
straddle-bug, the Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, who came 
over here with a Brooklyn dark lantern which he pro- 
ceeded to flash into New York slums, and if we do I war- 
rant that we shall find things entirely different from the 
way he says he saw them, forcing us to one of three con- 
clusions, each of them irreverent—(1) that the Tabernacle 
minister knows how to lie; (2) that they were buying him 
tatty all the tame; (3) that he was drunk. 

We will begin with Harry Hill’s place, or ‘*’Arry ’IIl’s,’> 
as he is called. by his cockney friends. 

There isn’t a better known man in the United States 
than Mr. Hill, nor a place anywhere in this or the old 
country like the one he not only keeps but personal.y 
conducts at Houston and Crosby streets. 

Midnight, then, at Harry Hill's! 

It is just the best time, perhaps, of all times to see this 
famous resort at its red-hottest. 

All the young swells who have been taking country 
cousins around to the legitimate and illegitimate theatres, 
and all the commercial travelers in charge of junior part- 
ners of the various business establishments, are now mak- 
ing their way to thiscombination of both theatre and 
dance-house, 

We buy our tickets—twenty-five cents apiece—at a 
little window down stairs and pass upward to where the 
shouts of laughter and thunders of applause proclaim that 
an amusing song or farcical ‘*‘ nigger’ sketch is in pro- 
gress, 

The room is all ablaze with light and heavy with smoke, 
The stage is occupied by a young lady in a wig the color 
ef ‘‘yellow-jack molasses candy,“ and a pair of pink 
tights. 

Her cheeks blaze with excitement and paint, while 
each energetic gesture accompanying the topical song she 
is singing displays her bosom lavishly. She does not 
mind this, however, and since we are all gentlemen, if 

we «re out for a lark, no one notices it. 

When the song is finished there is a chance to look 
about. There is a gallery overhead and a wine room to 
one side. There is also along lunch counter piled high 
with pigs’ feet, cold cuts, pies, etc., etc. You can alsoget 
piping hot coffee and tea. 

At our table sit two young men, who are certainly from 
the countrv. In fact, a glance over the room will show 
you that the tiller of the soil, the driver of the oxen and 
the hoer of the tubercle are out in force. 

Singularly enough Harry Hill’s is more discussed and 
made more of in the country than anywhere else. 

There isn’t a young man who comes up to ‘ York”’ to 
spend his little sum laid aside for that purpose but takes 
Harry’s in just at sure as later on he gets taken in by 
some Dutch siren on the Bowery. 

And when he gets back to Rushville or Punkton and 
the gang assemble down at the depot to see the freight 
train come in, he tells such glowing stories of the place 
that those of his listeners who have not yet had such a 
sensational experience dream all mght of the account, 
and never rest until they, too, have gone, and seen, and 

conquered. 

These two at our table, if they tell al! they experienced, 
will have to speak of the two young ladies in seal-skin 
Sacques that show never a trace of having been ina 
pawn shop all summer, who sidle down beside them like 
little birds going to roost. 

Won't you buy me a drink, dear?” says one. 
“You'll treat me, pet, wen’t you?’ remarks the other, 
and without waiting to discuss the matter further the 
beautiful creature waves one of the waiter girls, who are 
flitting about like bees, to the table. 
Of course, Punkton is equal to the emergency, even to 
standing atreat for the plump little woman who brings 
on the beverages. 
Then the representatives of rurality and the two seal- 
skin sacques, who hive in furnished rooms on Crosby 
street, yet very sociable, indeed. I notice, during the 
evening, that they keep the plump waitress busy, and 
at about 2:30 a.m. the four depart together in a rather 

Upsy but orderly condition. 

That is the great charm about Harry Hill’s place. 

There is nothing vulgar or obscene said on the stage, and 


disorderly conduct is permitted. Noone can be robbed 
the re, 


Ile 


> 


‘te has a very miscellaneous sudience, and the women 
e the streets are welcome as long as they behave them- 
rial But so they are at the “ Alhambra” in London. 
They may concoct all sorts of villainous schemes while in 
Harr \ Hill's, but the watch and pocketbook of the granger 
me safe while he remains there. 
__ Order please, gentlemen,’ shouts a major-domo. 
lake your partners for a quadrille.”’ 
There isan open space at the head of the stairs where 
lancing is done. On the walls are signs reading, 
‘“ULemen will please not smoke while dancing!’ Xo 
» Wanted !? and embodying other terse statements. 


Ven 


t 
the 


conducted him to the stairs, which he finds it to his ad- 
vantage to descend. 

The dancers hardly pause, and the orchestra goes on 
merrily ,while the superintendent shouts, ‘‘Order, please,” 
and the guests settle back in their seats. 

These little disturbances occur more or less frequently, 
but like tropical squalls are soon over. 

We are certainly in for them to-night. See that hand- 
some girl over there under the gallery larruping that 
rather intoxicated blonde with her silk umbrella,and using 
language which cannot be printed. 

It’s all about a lover, who borrowed the diamond ring 
of the tall woman and loaned it to the other. The dis- 
covery has just been made. 

** Where did you get that ring? ”’ 
** Pretty Jimmy gave it to me.’’ 
** You're a liar.’’ 

And then the afray. 

Mr. Hillis again on hand. * Ladies, ladies!’’? he says, 
‘* Hi ham hastonished. Come, now, kiss and make up, 
and both hof you give Pretty Jimmy the shake.”’ 

All this time the performance on the stage has been in 
progress. But as it becomes later, and the audience gets 
outside of increasing quantities of stimulants no one pays 
any attention to the histrionic performance. 

We sit back out of the way and carelessly watch the 
busy scene. A group of gamblers, elegantly dressed and 
flashing with diamonds, come up the stairs, and ask for 
*Arry. 
Soon he is with them at a table, drinking champagne 
and discussing a combination pool scheme that they have 
come to propose to him. 

There’s old Uncle Bili Tovee, watching with delight 
somebody’s ‘‘ chicken,’”’ and some one’s “ mouse,’’ slog- 
ging each other on the stage. 

That's a minister going down stairs, and the man he 
brushes by as the latter comes up, is a big dry-goods mer- 
chant. 

Two gents with new mown heads and pocket handker- 
chiefs about their throats drop in to ask ’Arry if he'll 
ꝰold the poodle for a scrapping match in ’Oboken.”’ 

And soitgoeson. Drinking, dancing, smoking, chaffing 
and having a glorious night of it, according to how you 
view such matters, until it is time for us to go. 

The air of the room gives one a headache, and the cool 
breeze of the street, as we pass over to an all-night house 
for a toby of ale and a golden buck, is very refreshing. 
Then I tell you Mr. Hill is a man of considerable for- 
tune, that his reputation for business integrity is of the 
best, that he has a nice country place near Flushing, and 
that no deserving individual, in genuine distress, ever 
went to him in vain. 














CITY CHARACTERS. 


Present. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 





{Written expressly for the PoLice GazxtrTe. ] 

It is nearly two weeks since election day, but the man 
who didn’t win, in a betting sense, is still painfully ap- 
parent in any part of the town. 
I met him as I was taking a car, this morning, and said: 
**Going down town!” He replied: ‘‘ Yes, but I prefer 
walking; it is just the bracing weather for it.“ 
I saw him later at his lunching place in John‘street— 
not the same ‘‘him,’’ of course, but another of him. 
Ordinarily he sits down at one of the little tables, and at 
this season of the year has turtle soup. But youcan judge 
of my astonishment when I descried him standing up at 
the brass covered beer counter drinking a glass of chilly 
lager and eating a ham sandwich. Late in the afternoon 
I saw another representative of this numerous class. He 
was turning swiftly round the corner, buttoning up his 
suminer coat to avoid the rather bleak wind. Not know- 
ing the exact circumstances of the case I said, jocularly 
enough: 
‘*Hallo, Brown. Where is that silk-lined overcoat you 
were blowing about’ It is time for you to get it.” 
‘** I did get it,” he replied. 
‘* Then it is time to wear it.”’ 
**Tcan’t.”” 
“se Why 9” 
‘*Because Smith’s wearing it. You see it was an elec- 
tion bet, and the success of Cornell knocked my overcoat 
to—well, you know where.”’ 
** And quicker than you could say Lucius Rot inson, eh?” 
“Yes,” he replied, rather grimly, “ but I can’t stand 
here and freeze. I am going round to my tailor’s to see 
how much it will cost to have my duster lined.”’ 
There is no necessity to multiply these individual in- 
Stances. My gentle reader has surely seen the man who 
didn’t win, or perhaps my gentle reader, for all I know, 
was tliat man himself. If such is the case, I beg leave 
to state now that in the following remarks no allusion 
that I may make is intended to come within a hundred 
thousand miles of him. 
The contrast between the unfortunate subject of my 
sketch as he is now and what he was when the canvass 
was at its height, would be ludicrous were it not in too 
many instances pitiable. 
Then it was brass bands and sky-rockets, electric lights 
and drinking champagne, negleciing business, coming 
home as boiled owls come home at2 a. m., and solacing 
every care that might obtrude itself, like Banquo at Mac- 
beth’s free lunch, with the reflection that victory would 
perch upon his party’s banner: that he would get the fat 
office promised him for his zeal, and that the money he 
had staked at long odds would bring him in sufficient 
profit to enable him to live likea* fighting cock” all 
winter. 

Now he is a more sombre man than Bandmann when he 
plays Hamlet, and a dark cellar full of black catsis as a 
dissolving view of a fairy spectacle when contrasted with 


the gloom which that eminent tragedian throws about 
the role. 


THE MAN WHO DIDNT WIN. In conclusion I would say to the man who didn’t win 
that perhaps his experience, however dearly bought, is a 

goud investment. Itisall very well to how! after brass 

A Very Prevalent Individual Just at | bands and sky-rockets, but when it comes to going down 


| 
ducats upon a ‘' dead heat” or a ‘ bob-tarled flush,”’ he at | 


AMUSEMENTS. 





least has the satisfaction of knowing that his ventured 





money went in a legitimate way. 

Now there is something very unsatisfactory about a 
political bet—nothing more unsatisfactory, in fact, than a 
wager on a boat race between Hanlan and Courtney. 

I have been of this opinion since { bet $50 on Tilden and 
saw it fade away by an undreamed of game of seven to 
eight. Having this experience in mind, I neglected to go 
into any pools during the last campaign, and consequently 
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Restaurant attached, . 22, 24, 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Open all 


change and new faces everv wee 


tre, Billard 
Room and 
26, 30 and 32 Houston 


ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Thea 
Parlors and —— We ogg! with Ball 
0. 22. 24. * 


he year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 


professionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
Great novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 


assing events of the hour and the topics o 
ay. Grand Sacred Concert eve 


the men of 
ry Sunday night. En 











can look upon the position of the man who didn’t win 
with serene complacency and commiseration. 
There is one living in our house. He has not looked so 





MEDICAL. 








wouvrnful since the day when the millionaire proprietor 
of the mammoth dry goods establishment in which he is 
employed appeared at the office one morning and an- 
nounced his intention of going to Europe for the summer 
and of cutting down salaries during his absence. This 
young man has confided in me to the extent of stating 
that if he pays all he owes in the way of election bets it 
will take all his,salary up to next August. 

‘* Then the money is not up ?”’ I asked him. 

“No,” he replied. 

I smiled und stated that I considered his case by no 
means a hopeless one, and asked him if he ever knew of 
any one to pay an election debt when the money was not 
up. 
He thought a long while, and replied in the nega- 
tive. 

Then I lectured him on the sin of political betting, of 
bringing the exercise of the noble privilege of franchise 
to the levei of a dog fight, and of being the instrument in 
this case of placing in the hands of irresponsible young 
men money that would be but too surely wasted in riot 
and debauchery. : 
He listened attentively and his face brightened like a 
theatre being lit up. Taking me by the hand, he said, 
** Colonel, your remarks on finance are always freighted 
with wisdom. I have my doubts about the school board 
returns in Chenango county and until they are set at rest, 
I shall consider myself in the hands of a receiver.” 

If-I had all the money due me on election bets, where 
both parties trusted to strict honor, I would be over in 
Madrid at the royal wedding, giving away the bride and 
turning the music leaves for Christine Nillsson as she 
warbled her four-thousand-dollar songs.’’ 

Of all the men who didn’t win, the one who has my sin- 
cerest pity is the fellow who has been ass enough to en- 
gage in one of those wagers where one party trundles the 
other in a wheelbarrow around the square. Tomy mind 
there can be nothing sillier than this procedure, and I 
hold that the man who gets wheeled is quite as big a fool 
as the one between the shafts. If they didn’t all getdrunk 
before they started, not one of these novel wagers as they 
are called, would ever be successfully worked out. No 
human being with sensibilities could stand the jeering of 
the multitude. 





in your pocket and risking hard-earned money on the 
chances of politicians, it is quite a different matter. 
Betting is a pernicious practice at its luckiest, and po- 
litical betting 1s the most hazardous of all. Your couvic- 
tions bias your action, and too frequently lead to ruin: 
You bet with your party and get broke, when common 
sense would seem to dictate the other course. Give it up 
altogether. Take an old gray-haired man’s advice. Or, 
if yun can’t, reform at least to the extent of limiting your 
wagers to horse racing and cards. 

In always open for a quiet game of *‘ draw.”’ 








THE sum of £50, deposited with the editor of the 
Newcastle Journal on behalf ef the American boatman, 
Courtney, for &match on the Tyne or in America, with 
Boyd or Elliott, has been withdrawn, as the English 
rowers have made no response. 


James Mace and ‘his latest protege, Larry Foley, do 
not intend Jeaving the Antipodes just yet, as has been re- 
ported, t@ Sontracting parties in San Francisco, Cal. 
failing to find the ‘' dust,’ according to agreement. Mace 
was at last advices in partnership with J. Thompson, as 
proprietor ot a fine bar and restaurant on Burke street, 
Melbourne. Jim is reputed to be worth somewhere in the 
neighborhood of a quarter of a million in coin or its 
equivalent, and he and Thompson (known here by the 
name of Solomons) are prominent bookmakers. Mace 
says that sooner or later he and Foley will come to the 
States, combining business and pleasure in their contem- 
plated tour. 
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ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, met, payable in advance, for each 
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of a questionable character accepted. 

















MISCELLANEOUS. 








es worth $5 free. 


TO $20 per day at home. Sa 
Maine. 


mp! 

85 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, 
ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MARK Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 





62 Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed and Chromo Cards, 
name in Gold « Jet 10c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville,Ct 





and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisement 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 
Broadway, New York. 





LLEN’S Brain Food.—A positive remedy for Nervous 
mot mig & and Weakness of Genital Organs. $1. All 
Druggists Depot, Allen’s Pharmacy 315 Ist Ave., N. Y. 





ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
speedy Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Any Druggist has the ingredients. Address Davipson & Co., 
assau street, New York. 
A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
loss of manhood, &c., [will send a receipt that wil. cure 
OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-1 idressed 


alg; to the Rev. Josgrn T. Inman, Station D, New 
or 








AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea. 

tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Sxecratary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 


OCUTA Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 
Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. The 
word Docuta is on every box. Price per box, with full 
directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 
size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt of 
price by Dunpas Dick & Co. , 35 Wooster Street, New York 
Circulars free. : 
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A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
removes Tan, Freckles, Sallowness, and every blemish on 
beauty. It has stood the test of thirty years, and isso harm- 
less we taste it, to be sure the preparation is rly 
made. Accept no counterfeit of s milar name. 
tinguished Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa lady of the huktton 
(a patient): ** As you ladies will use them, I recommend 
*Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the Skin 
proparenont. Also, Poudre Subtile removes superfluous 

air without injury the skin. 
Mine. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, . 
48 Bond street, New York. 
, and by R. H. Macv & Co. 
Bloom & Bro., and other 


For sale by all Druggis 
Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. 
Good 


Fancy 
8 Dealers. ; . 











FINANCIAL. 








t 
TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks: 

$10 fortunes every month. Book sent free explaining 

everything. ddress Baxrzer & Co Bankers 7 W: 

Street, New York. ‘ 


A 





GOOD PLAN.—Combining and o 


rating many. 
in one vast sum has every advan ——— 


e of capital ,.with 
skillful —— Large profits divided pro rata on 
investments of $25 to $10,000. ircular, with full ex- 


lanations how all can succeed in stock deali mail 
ree. Lawrence & Co.,55 Exchange Place, New ~_ 








LOTTERIES, 


TTRAC . 
Arn AON rep. 


Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was larly incorporated by the : 
islature of the State for fducational and Charitable aoe 
poses, in 1868, FOR THK TERM OF TWENTY-Five YxARS, to 
which contract the inviolable faith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,000,000, to which it has since added u 
reserve fund of $350,000, Its GRAND SINGLE Number Dis- 
TRIBUTION will take place monthly. Jt never scules or pod- 
pone. Look atthe following Distribution : 

GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT, 

during which will take place the 


115th GRAND MONTHLY 


and the 
Extraordinary Semi-Annual Drawing, 
At New Orleans, Tuesday, December 16th, 1879. 
Under the personal supervision and management of 
Gen. G. T. BE ee 1 of Louisiana, 
and Gen. JUBAL A. EARLY, of Virginia. 
— —— vf ogg se gyn 
aay Notice—Tickets are Ten Dollars ly. y 6 
Fifths, 2. Tentha 1 Alves, 
LIST OF PRIZES. 








NPRECEDENTED 
OVER HALF AM 








A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hauuett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


366 


YCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. 
D logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, Ill. 


¢ 
$7 
JHOTOS of Actresses, 6 for 25c. Comic Subjects, 3 for 


25¢e. Catalogue of Photos and Books, 3c. F. D. Tosxy, 


238 State Street, Chicago, Ill 

A% Elegant Holiday Present.—A gi't-bound Autograph 
iA. Album, with 48 beautifully engraved pages, also 47 
select quotations, all for 15 cts., post-paid; P. O. stamps 


Cata- 





A WEEK. #12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine. 











He is decidedly of the opinion that the United States 
Government is a fraud and a sham. He will tell you 
warmly that the whole demnition disaster is part of a 
hideous plot to place Grant on a perpetual throne. 

He will even go to the extent of informing you that he 
thinks seriously of emigrating to Australia, where he can 
enjoy the blessings of a limited monarchy. 

And all this, inind you, because the cat jumped the 





orchestra strikes up and the quadrille begins. These 
‘ance very nicely, gliding through the figures with 
he grace. 
‘tenly there is a crash and a table is upset. One man 
ruck another in a quarrel about a girl. 
'y other place this would be quite a little scriim- 
‘lasses would be thrown about, and the audience 
t panic. 
‘hot at Harry Hill's. 
‘* the frame of a pugilist in constant training and 
f iron, has already seized the inan at fault, and 


That wbiquitous gentleman, | 


wrong way and he is so many hundr 


dollars out, not to mention his ruined hopes and shattered 
ambition. 


| pink ribbons, canary birds would have been trilling in 
every bar-room, and he would have been steadily drunk 
until that epoch in all continued debauches when pink 
elephants begin to sail into the room through the open 
| transom. 


| cards and horse races, which seem to be legitimate ob 


| jects for chance to handle, and when 





eds or thousands of | deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. 


If he had won the sky would have been hung in rose 


I always make it a rule to confine my betting mostly to 


a man loses his 


taken. Agents wanted. FRANKLIN Bros., West Haven, Ct 





NFORMATION wanted of James V. Byrne, who left 
Pittsburg, Pa., on August 18, 1879, leaving a wife and 
| three children. An person knowing anything of him 
| will please address his wife, ELLEN BYRNE, 34 Auburn 
| 
| 


| street, Chicago, Il. 
NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 

card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
| when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playing 


| Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 
| 


1 CAPITAL PRIZE OF 8100,000............ $100,000 

1GRAND PRIZE OF 660 1 50/000 

1GRAND PRIZE OF — 6. 20,000 

2 LARGE PRIZES OF 10,000,.000000 0... 20,000 

4 LARGE PRIZES OF | ee 20,000 

20 PRIZES OF 1,000.0 000000000, 20,000 

i “ S00............ 25,000 

100 + J 30,000 

200 “ Se 40,000 

600 “ 1 3, 1 ae eR at 60,000 

10,000 - PS 100,000 
7 APPROXIMATION PRIZES, 

100: Approximation Prizes of $200............ $20,000 

100 my = WOR aie ck eek 10,000 

100 * * J 7,500 

11,279 Prizes, amounting to....................... $522,500 


Gen. G. T. BEAUREGARD, of La. ; c — 

Gen. JUBAL A. EARLY, of Va. VLommissioners. 
Application for rates to clubs should only be made to 
the office of the Company in New Orleans. 

Write for circulars or send orders to 

M. A. DAUPHIN, 
P. O, Box 692, New Orleans, La., 


or Same Person at No. 319 Broadway, New York. 


& CRONE? by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 





Fourteenth popular drawing of the Commonwealth Dis- 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the city of 
Louisville, Ky., on Saturpay, NovemMper 20TH, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by yentlemen of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives © 
With proper credentials to examine into the 
ing. 


draw - 


Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 
ilege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. 


1,960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed, 





UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
| oe} height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox 
| P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville. N. Y. 


JATENT COVERS for filing the Pottcr Gazette can be 


obtained at Gazette Publishing Office. Saloon and 


months’ papers can be put in the Patent Covers and se 


hotel keepers should not neglect ordering one; 6 or 12 


curely bound as in any book, 4% copies of NationaL Potice 


Capital prizes, $30,000, $10,009, $5,000, 10 of $1,000 each. 
Whole ticket, $2. Half ticket, $1. 


All orders and communications should be addressed to 
T. J. Commerrorp, Secretary, Courier-Journal Building, 
Louisville, Ky., or T. J. 
New York. 


Commerford, 


163 Broadway, 


TEWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription Agents 
4 who have not already sent us their names and ad: 





Gazette viven free to each purchaser. 
papers, will be sent by mail on receipt of $1.25, 


Cover, containing 


dresses, will confer a tavor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 
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